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RIVATE information comes from Brantford to the effect 
that a very ugly state of mind prevails there on account 
of the murder of little Irene Cole and of the trial of the 

man accused of the crime ending in his acquittal. The verdict 
has not carried public opinion with it. The crime was of so 
revolting a character that the people were in no humor to 
see the lawyers splitting hairs on points of law that worked 
out to the advantage of a man who, perhaps wrongly, was 
popularly looked upon as a monster. Where a crime of so 
brutal a nature had been committed, and where circumstan- 
tial evidence pointed an accusing finger towards one man and 
one man only, it is an excellent testimony to the law-abiding 
character of the people that no one raised a hand against the 
prisoner, but all, controlling their anger and disgust, con- 
fidently left him to be dealt with by the ordinary processes of 
justice. It is a matter of pride with us in Ontario that the 
law is held in respect. It is our boast that in a case of mur- 
der neither family position nor wealth nor political influence 
can save the red-handed from punishment. Those excuses for 
lynchings put forward by law-breaking mobs in the United 
States cannot be used here. Cases are very rare in this coun- 
try where a man is acquitted of a murder without there being 
a popular concurrence in the verdict, as in keeping with the 
evidence. In a general way the criminal law is enforced with 
a sure touch and a strong hand, and it is rare indeed that we 
hear the ominous murmurings of a people half-minded to hale 
justice from her seat. The man is not a good citizen, in Brant- 
ford or anywhere else, however, who will say or do anything 
to incite popular passions in a case of this kind, for the trial 
is over, the accused person has been acquitted by a jury, and 
holds a certificate of innocence which the law is bound to make 
good should anybody challenge it. . 

There is a disposition in some quarters to argue that where 
an acquittal in a murder trial has been procured through the 
perjury of witnesses for the defence or through the bribing of 
a jury, there should be a second trial of the accused. At first 
glance one is tempted to accept this view, but on closer exam- 
ination it will be found that the old principle of law that a 
man, once acquitted of a crime, cannot again be charged with 
the same offence, is sound. By means of it a guilty man may 
now and then escape through lack of evidence against him or 
through a miscarriage of justice, but on the other hand it com- 
pels the officers of the State before instituting proceedings to 
seek all possible evidence. As they can but subject a man to one 
trial, they proceed carefully, sometimes with the result that 
the man at first under suspicion is cleared and the real crim- 
inal detected. As to perjury by witnesses for the defence or 
the bribing of a jury, it is fairly assumed that the Crown 
should be able to protect itself in its own court against a man 
who is its prisoner. It should not’ be necessary to have a 
remedy for mismanagement so seldom seen, and when seen, so 
entirely inexcusable. If it were possible to put a man in peril 
of his life a second time on a charge upon which he had been 
once tried and acquitted, an accusation of crime once laid 
againt a man would never die. There would always be the 
possibility of a second prosecution. His enemies would be 
looking for new evidence. Gossip would resort to invention, 
and nowhere could an innocent man secure an acquittal that 
would hold good. New evidence, genuine or not, might come 
up five or ten years later, and, at the second trial, it might be 
impossible for the accused person to produce the evidence that 

red his acquittal on his first trial. If it were arranged 
ear seanc® Rat eewwdedaatice could order a new trial where a 
the verdict and suggest a reversal of it? Ndacafect, condenin 
that such an interference by the Department of Justice “after 
a jury had rendered its verdict, could fail to influence all the 
witnesses and jurors who might be connected with the second 
trial. The result of the second trial would be a foregone con- 
clusion. Were such a change introduced it would be of the 
same effect as if the Minister of Justice were clothed with 
authority, at discretion, to order the hanging of a man ac- 
quitted by a jury. Power of this kind is not placed in any- 
body’s hands nowadays. The common people had hard enough 
work getting such power as this out of the hands of their 
old-time masters. ; 

But if it be the opinion of any man who writes or speaks, 
that the interests of justice are not being fairly served under 
present arrangements, it is his duty to say so, and suggest 
remedies. The machinery of justice that has given good ser- 
vice before, still exists, and men competent to manage it satis- 
factorily should be called for. The class of people who cannot 
sleep at night owing to their dread that somewhere an innocent 
man may some day be convicted of a crime, used to worry a 
great deal because the Crown employed the great abilities of 
the late B. B. Osler as prosecutor. It would appear that these 
people have been listened to. For some time past the Crown 
prosecutors have not been Oslers. They are taken hot out 
of the incubators in which lawyers are hatched—clever enough, 
no doubt, but somewhat dazzled by the newness of it all. This 
is the growing time, and the era of the Young Man, and all 
that sort of thing, but there are circumstances in which pro- 
motion can be so rapid as‘ to be fatal to the recipient of it, 
and there are services in which the experience of older men is 
invaluable. In the legal profession men have been, of late, 
“arriving” very suddenly. A boy running about a village with 
stone bruises on his heel at one bound becomes a student of 
law at Osgoode Hall, and in another bound is a K.C., or as 
Crown prosecutor handles celebrated cases. It may be highly 
gratifying to their relatives; but the older men in the pro- 
fession who toiled up the steep way to success little by 
little can scarcely be expected to give hearty welcome to all 
these young fellows who arrive at the summit by means of the 
political elevator. 

** . 

N extremely unfortunate thing was the black-balling of 
Hon. Raymond Prefontaine and Hon. L. P. Brodeur at 
the Rideau Club in Ottawa. It is even more unfortun- 

ate that the incident should have been made public and irrepar- 
able. It is not customary to allow such information to get 
abroad, and the somewhat heterogeneous character of _the 
Rideau Club is as well illustrated in this as in the main inei- 
dent itself. The black-balling of these two Ministers of the 
Crown in the fashionable club at the Capital, and almost within 
the shadow of the Parliamentary towers, could only have been 
the work of men who carried partizan bitterness | into their 
social relations. It has often been shown that a political party 
is at the mercy of its stupidest representative, and the narrow 
malice of the man who put this affront on the two new mem- 
bers of the Laurier Ministry has probably caused Mr. R. L. Bor- 
den more trouble, intimate to himself, than anything that has 
occurred since he became leader of the Opposition. Mr. none 
is essentially a club man. In Halifax, St. John, Spenaren, 
Ottawa, wherever he goes, he gravitates naturally to the clubs, 
where his easy converse makes him popular. He knows patter 
than most how this incident at the Rideau will impress club- 
land, and he cares more than most about such matters. He 
has done what he could to repair the evil by hastening to ex- 
ress his regrets, which are no doubt more than genuine, but 
it is an affair of this kind—something personal and deep-cut- 
ting, which imparts bitterness to political conflict, and some 
day an inquisitive writer may trace for the reading public the 
influences arising from that little exploit in black-balling at 
Ottawa. The Club Nationale has already dined the affronted 
Ministers. There will be more of this, and instead of injur- 
ing them their short-sighted enemies in the Rideau ¢ lub have 
won for them indignant sympathy in Quebec. There is an- 
other club, elsewhere than in Ottawa, that once black balled 
a prominent man, to the pained surprise of most of its mem: 
bers. He was induced to allow his name to be put up again 
and he was elected. Next morning he sent in his resignation, 
and thereby broke even. The Rideau Club is non-political and 
has had some eminent men of both parties on its membership 
roll. But owing to circumstances it has never at any one time 
been able to have a membership exclusively of eminent men. 
This is probably the case even now. It is a pleasant club. 
The rural member of Parliament when taken in there for a 
first time is vastly impressed with the servility of the waiters 
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and the elegance of the white-haired men who warm their 
coat-tails before the grates. Awed, the rural member is pow- 
erless to resist the promoter of a railway or whoever it is 
who has introduced him to the enchanted spot. But for the 
most part, the Rideau has been a social success because it has 
been the highest point of neutral ground in Ottawa where 
political battlers could meet with all their armor off. The 
right of a club to protect itself against the admission of un- 
suitable persons is the very basis of its existence, but in this 
Ottawa affair the rejection at one stroke of two men widely 
differing in all their characteristics suggests that the motive 
for their exclusion was political and vindictive, 


* 
HE crusade against viviseetion, which was waged a num- 
ber of years ago, should be followed by a relentless 
campaign against the cruelties of the food crank, which 
threaten the physical and mental health of succeeding genera- 
tions. It is bad enough when the food crank plays practical 
jokes on his own stomach, but when he loads his children up 
with beaver chips, disintegrated cork and stuff that looks like 
atomized door mats; when the professional crank starts classes 
in the universities with the object of ascertaining how much 
of nothing administered three’ times a day the human body 
will stand; when other professional cranks call for volunteers 
to demonstrate the possibility of dieting on the most deadly 
poisons, it is time for patriots to hunt for clubs. If this fad 
for stomach tricks is permitted to go on unchecked, people 
twenty years hence will have to be mighty careful how the 
handle each other. A sudden start of a crowded street car 
will be likely to precipitate a shocking tragedy. A man full 


of broken glass or a sophomore who has } 


1 lunched on explosives, 
could be badly cut up by a jolt under the diaphragm. At Yale 


recently three members of the diet-experimenting class whom 
a professor was trying to convince that food was merely a 
mode of thought, an abstract idea in the same class with time 
and space, set the world a good example by breaking loose 
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twelve to one; the divorces 10,000 to one. The contrast can- 
not fail to alarm sociologists in the United States, for the 
record of Canada seems to show how nearly possible it is for 
a country to manage without a divorce mill. Yet while the 
people across the border are deriving a lesson from these com- 
parative figures, it is not well for Canada to plume herself too 
much on the favorable showing she makes. There are many 
considerations involved in this question, and it is not worth a 
country’s while to shape its policy in so important a matter 
with the exclusive object of appearing well in comparative 
statistics. The fact probably is that so far as morality is con- 
cerned the divorces granted in Canada in the past thirty-five 
years have been inadequate; those in the United States grossly 
excessive. Both countries have problems to face—across the 
border they have to learn how to prevent unnecessary di- 
vorces; here we have to learn how to grant necess i 
without doing that damage to the found 
might easily be done. 

The record shows for Canada an average of two divorces per 
year since 1867. But who is deceived by this record, except 
those who wish to be deceived? The reader knows very well 
that a great many more Canadians get divorces in Dakota than 
in Canada; that sometimes married couples by agreement re- 
move to the United States so that cheaply and without scandal 
they may dissolve the marriage tie. It is not uncommon for 
Canadians divorced across the border to re-marry there and 
return to live here without the. sanction of our law on the 
divorce and the second union. There is but one legal ground 
for divorce in this country, but there is this one ground deemed 
sufficient to justify divorce—the infidelity of a husband or a 
wife. Where immorality is flagrant and provable a marriage 
ean be annulled, but, it costs the appellant about $1,000 to 
effect this moral purpose by an appeal to Parliament. It is a 
system that is impossible of defence. To declare a specific 
ground on which a divorce can, and for moral reasons should, 
be granted, and then to impose a cost on the proceed- 
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Dr. Nesbitt—I agree with Mark Twa'in—‘‘ Be good and you will be alone.’ 


from refinement and philosophy and taking to the primeval! ing 


forest. At Harvard the cranks are getting in their work more 
slowly but more surely. ‘There the Harvard Dining Association 
is gradually getting a foothold by serving up vegetables and 
making the undergraduates believe that they are dining. This 
method is insidious and more to be feared than the Yale plan, 
which causes students to take to their heels. A while ago 
the United States Government conducted some experiments 
at Washington to see if soldiers could not be fed on some 
thing cheaper than embalmed beef—supergermiated air, per- 
haps. These facts might well be dismissed as having no inter- 
est for Canadians were it not that vegetarianism can be 
blamed for the other excesses, and vegetarianism is getting a 
good foothold in this country. If Toronto University had her 
students in residence experiments in diet would probably have 
begun ere this. Let the reader stand fast and be not carried 
away by the food fads. In parts of South America, should he 
go there, he will find the people subsisting very well almost 
without animal food. Should he go into the extreme north he 
will find people subsisting very well without anything what- 
ever in the way of fruits or vegetables. In Canada we occupy 
middle ground, disputed territory, between the fruit-eating 
tropics and the fish and blubber region, where the Eskimo 
grows fat in his sealskin hut. Here we have both fruits 
and meats. In this middle country, perhaps we need both. 
We are certainly fortunate in having the refusal of either, and 
as we have a winter resembling that of the far north and a 
summer not unlike that of the far south, most people arrange 
a diet mixed to match the climate—eating meats as in the 
north and fruits as in the south. 
. 

N the thirty-five years, 1867 “to 1901, inclusive, there were 
69 divorces in Canada, while in the same period in the 
United States there were in round numbers 700,000 di- 

vorces. A country with twelve times our population had ten 
thousand times as many divorcees. Commenting upon the 
prevalence of divorces in the United States and their rarity 
in Canada, a Detroit paper is moved to say: “The Canadian 
people are not radically different in domestic customs and 
in temperature from ourselves. They are not aliens to us, 
They are very much the same kind of people we are, living 
under free institutions similar to ours, speaking the same lan- 
guage, having practically the same laws, reading the same 
books and holding substantially the same private and publie 
standards. That two peoples of common descent, of 
like pursuits, in the same climate, and _ divided 
only by a line upon the map, should so rad- 
ically differ in this prime essential of social morals, is a 
startling fact that ought to arouse us to our danger and our 
disgrace.” The Detroit paper sees in this the working of forces 
that will produce a different civilization. The contrast between 
sixty-nine divorces and seven hundred thousand in thirty-five 
years is startling. The population of the two countries differs 


so heavy that only the’ rich ean ineur it, 
is one way by which our divorce record for the past thirty 
five vears has been made to look so well in print. But it has 
been done at some sacrifice of the real interests of morality. 
Cases exist in plenty where the grounds for divoree are ample— 
the evidence is abundant, but the price that must be paid for 
justice is lacking. These people must live out their hopeless 
lives wearing a detestable yoke. Sometimes they quarrel and 
separate. one of them reappears charged with 
bigamy. Now and then hatred and vice culminate in a shock- 
ing tragedy. I have discussed this subject more than once and 
my view is that as our laws recognize one ground for divoree— 
one condition of affairs that makes divoree morally desirable— 
divorces on that ground should not be made prohibitive by the 
costs imposed. There could be a reform in this respect with- 
out danger of following the mad course of our republican 


neighbors. 
U brated note to the Powers, which modestly suggested 
that in the present war the neutrality of China should 
in all practicable ways be secured, has brought forth replies 
that are declared by the Washington Government to be satis- 
factory. If Mr. Hay is really satisfied with either the Japan 
ese or the Russian response, he must be a more enthusiastic 
autograph cellector than ardent international diplomatist, for 
if the replies of the belligerents mean anything it is that both 
countries refuse to make promises that might embarrass them 
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in the near future. Japan commits herself to the extent that 
‘ 


she expresses her willingness to respect the neutrality of China, 
with the exception of that part of the country occupied by 
Russia, providing that Russia will make and live up to a simi 
lar undertaking. Russia, on her part, undertakes to respect 
Chinese neutrality, outside of Manchuria, so long as the Chin- 
ese remain really neutral, provided that the Japanese live up 
to the spirit of the same agreement and observe the principles 
of the laws of nations. It doesn’t seem to me that either 
country has given itself a serious strain in order to please Mr. 
Hay. If Japan wins, and the Tokio Government feels that a 
piece of old China would make an interesting souvenir, all it 
need do is help itself to that rather indefinitely extensive part 
of the Empire occupied by the Russians. On the other hand, 
should Russia get three out of the five falls, St. Petersburg 
will have little difficulty in getting itself indignant over the 
shameful depredations committed by the Chinese along the 
route of the Trans-Siberian Railroad. There will be no disin- 
terested witnesses to contradict anything that Russian engin- 


eers may choose to say; consequently any wash-out along the 


line can readily be converted into a Chinese breach of neutral 
ity. Besides this method of manufacturing an excuse for land 


grabbing, Russia has a better way of rendering her nominal 
She has already regis- 
tered her protest against Japan for hitting her before she knew 


undertaking to Uncle Sam ineffective. 
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it was to be a really-truly fight. In this she will sa 

did not observe the principles of the laws of nations This 
protest effectually cancels the promissory note that Mr Hay 
is trying to discount in the Bank of Fame. The security is not 
negotiable, though endorsed by an uncountable number of 
United States editors, whose chief diversion is telling the 
gentleman with the pastoral name what a wonderful wizard he 
is. It is pretty safe to say that both Russia and Japan will 
make strong efforts to recoup themselves for war losses and 
will grab anything that will not burn their hands. If Mr. 
Hay has other ideas as to what their conduct should be, he will 
need to send something to the Orient more formidable than “a 
note.” Uncle Sam has begun to meddle in far matters, but 
if he thinks he can combat Russian designs in Asia by sending 
postal cards to the Czar, there is a lot of experience coming 
to him and considerable polite laughter in St. Petersburg. 


+ 
R EV. T. A. MOORE, traveling secretary of the Lord’s Day 
Alliance, and es ane have found out what a lot of in- 
convenience, trouble, and hard work princi 
cause. Last Sunday morning Mr. Moore woudl in Homilies 
on “Sabbath Observance.” In the evening he had undertaken 
to preach in Dundas, five miles distant—and he kept his ap- 
pointment. Though the electric cars were running, he refused 
to patronize them, for Mr. Moore thinks it wrong for street 
cars to work on Sunday. A horse was hauled away from 
his quiet Sunday afternoon reflections, hitched to a cutter and 
hurried off over bad roads and through a steady downpour of 
rain on his conscience-saving expedition. A newspaper report 
says both horse and driver were very wet when they arrived 
at their destination. The horse has my sympathy. If Mr. 
Moore merely preferred driving to electric car riding, it would 
be no one’s business to criticize; but when a man holds religion 
responsible for eccentricity it is everyone’s privilege to protest 
The Mosaic law by which Mr. Moore justifies his disapproval 
of Sunday cars also condemns the practice of working a horse 
on Sunday. In view of this, how does he justify his Sunday 
driving? It is too bad that the grass grows, that trees shoot 
out their leaves and that flowers blossom on Sunday as on any 
other day. Nevertheless they do. The earth turns, winds 
blow, birds whistle and sing, and rivers run on—in spite of 
dams—without so much as a “by your leave” to the Lord’s 
Day Alliance. In fact, throughout the world, whatever is 
necessary to be done on Sunday is done, 
anything is its justification. 


Ir and the necessity of 
it is necessary for | 

be driven on Sunday y lorses to 
—prejudice to the contrary, 


it is equally necessary for cars to be run 

notwithstanding. I don’t see how 

a man who refuses to ride in a Sunday car because he thinks 

they are wrong—even though he admits that he must travel— 

can convince himself that it is not sinful to eat an egg that is 

laid between Saturday and Monday. eS 
* 


Whole No. 850;- 


y Japan 


TTC ¢ : .* 
UICIDE is one of those interesting subjeets that are usu- 
ally avoided both in conversation and writing. One 
night last week Professor Hume told the Canadian Insti- 
tute all about this doctor-starving method of cros®ng the 
horizon, and as the lecturer was not inclined to enthusiasm in 
regard to self-destruction, the Institute will continue to carry 
on business at the old stand. Professor Hume has no use for 
the suicide. He puts him in the same class with the “abnor- 
mal,” the “diseased” and the “deranged.” This is all very well 
for a generalization—it is as accurate as most generalizations 
—but is it fair to a large percentage of the suicides? It is 
hard to get hold of a suicide after the act and examine his 
state of mental health. Any kind of death within seventy 
years of birth may be called abnormal; any man who doesn’t 
eat the latest breakfast food is diseased, according to the pro- 
moters; and any man who doesn’t agree with the rest of us is 
deranged—but a phi 4 opher shouldn’t conden them on that 
account. Suicides wa” fail to accomplish tieir ;urpose are 

+ 4 eA Ree for experimental purposes, and 
law that punishes the unsucces = efit Ne wad. Jay- 
coeds avoids prosecution. Failure, therefore, ‘prune facie 
evidence of mental derangement. 

A more interesting and aceurate statement made by Pro- 
fessor Hume is that among men suicide is nearly three times 
as frequnt as it is among women. This is rather rough on the 
women, suggesting as it does that they do not make the world 
so attractive as they might. A seeming contradiction of this 
uncomplimentary deduction is the statement that unmarried 
persons are more given to suicide than the married. But the 
natural suspicion is that the married ones are too closely 
watched. Another explanation of the prevalence of the habit 
among unmarried men is to be found in the time # year at 
which it is most commonly pulled off. May, June, and July 
are the months. What more is needed to connect the hasty 
shuffle with engagements and threatening matrimony? In the 
Orient, where wives and prospective wives are more numerous, 
suicide is looked upon as a sort of pastime. Here it still holds 
its place as the final luxury. Christianity is largely respon- 
sible for limiting the practice. Christianity teaches patience 
and endurance. and it is only when the spirit is finally crushed 
by some overwhelming load that self-extinction becomes a 
possibility. Legislation intended to control the practice is 
worse than useless. It defeats its purpose by making the 
would-be suicide take every precaution against failure. If a 
time ever comes when everyone is healthy, prosperous, and 
happy, self-destruction will be unknown. Till then, whenever 
the dread of extinction is overcome by the misery of existence 
men will voluntarily step off into the night. 

x * 
OMAN’S sympathy, tender-heartedness and general easi- 
ness has been so often sung in song and slopped over in 
fable, that the ideal woman has come to be thought 
of as a creature without back-bone, character or common sense 
—a pretty, sentimental bundle of credulity with a full heart 
and an empty head. The woman of brains or of ordinary judg- 
ment is seldom thought worthy of a complimentary place in 
either fiction or the drama. She is put forth either as a shrew, 
a pedant or a “strong-minded female” of the trouser-wearing 
or axe-throwing variety—hardly ever as a sensible, useful and 
commendable member of society. Yet how does this represent 
real life? Is it the tearful, weak, eredulous darling that the 
world admires? Is common sense a bar to woman’s popu- 
larity? It may be with a superficial or immature class, but 
the level-headed man of the world expects to find more than 
clothes, smiles, tears and sentimentalism on draft in the 
woman that he picks out for his companion through life. 
Without a pretty good stock of sound common sense the fe- 
male of the human species is not a woman. She is an over- 
grown child who should still be in charge of a nurse. It is 
such women playing the part of wife that make many a do- 
mestic tragedy. The “strong-minded female” is the other ex- 
treme. She’ is strength of character running amuck. She is 
universally shunned; consequently she inflicts her own punish- 
ment. The cynical woman is another distortion; but at worst 
she is a bore and a nuisance. No one takes her seriously ; 
consequently she can work little harm. It is the credulous 
sentimentalist that is dangerous—the female human of the 
novel heroine variety. At first sight she is undoubtedly at- 
tractive; sympathy, trust and that much-boomed virtue, char- 
ity, fairly radiate from her; she is full to overflowing with the 
unstrained quality of mercy. But in these virtues lie her 
greatest faults. They rob her of balance, control her conduct 
and make her the victim of every impostor. But if she were 
her only victim there would be little cause for complaint. 
But. she is not. Society as a whole must suffer for her faults. 
The worst example of what a woman’s undiscriminating sym- 
pathy will do is to be found in the tramp. His very exist- 
ence he owes to back door charity. He swindles the soft- 
hearted housewife from one end of the country to the other— 
and the success with which he meets in his life of crime and 
laziness encourages thousands of others every year to join 
the brotherhood. The tramp will never disappear till back 
doors fail to open at his whine. The soft-hearted woman is 
also one of the greatest obstacles in the way of the suppres- 
sion of other social evils. Women form societies for the sup- 
pression of vices, and then so pity and pet and pamper the 
“vietims” of the vices that they redouble their efforts to earn 
more of the same kind of sympathy. Perhaps it is in the home 
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pathize with your child 
tell it how terrible it was that 
{ befallen it; weep-a little if pos- 
$a son that will run howling from 
e of life. Human failures begin in 
netting, pampering mothers deserve 
ympathy has been so unreservedly 
the idea of its being a possible vice 

/Tm the praise of it there should be dis- 

fy, pity, trustfulness, and the kindred 
sably commendable, but unless they are 
promising common sense, they are insidi- 
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NDREW ULARNEGIE’S offer of $750,000 for the building 
A of a Carnegie Glorification Library in Detroit has been 
declined. While the city feels that it needs the money, 
it also feels that it can’t afford to take it with Mr. Carnegie’s 
® gharacteristic conditions attached. This respectable action on 
the part of Detroit reminds me of an offer that some officious 
Torontonian invited Mr. Carnegie to make to this city. Three 
hundred and fifty thousand dollars was the sum involved = 
this ease, and if I rightly remember it was jumped at—‘with- 
* out unnecessary noise,” as the “Globe” put it. One of Mr. 
* Carnegie’s unalterable conditions attached to his benefaction is 
' | that the eity shall buy a suitable site on which his monu- 
mental pile may be erected. More than a year has elapsed 
since the offer to Toronto was made and during that time the 
“Globe’s” plea for silence has been so well respected that the 
average citizen—that is to say the citizen without a site to 
pir almost forgotten that the “gift” was ever offered and 
accepted. Some months ago an exploring expedition was sent 
out to familiarize itself with the beauties and other advantages 
of different parts of the city, but so silent have been the 
gentlemen forming this party that a relief expedition, armed 
with picks and shovels, should be started off to dig them out. 
As no one has heard of them since they departed, it is only rea- 
sonable to suppose that they have been lost in the recent snow 
storms or captured by site-vendors. As the present Public 
Library building and site are assessed at $63,650, and as this 
sum or more will be available for purchasing a new site and 
incidentals, the kidnapping theory does not seem altogether 
unreasonable. However, there are a good many people in 
Toronto who would be glad to see this city follow the example 
of Detroit, and resolve to maintain its own library by its own 
efforts. This city was one of the first to have a free library. 
and we are better able te carry the institution than we were 
to establish it. Nor is it pleasant to reflect that Toronto 1s 
taking a course that she has not the courage to avow—is 
shamefacedly accepting alms from Andrew Carnegie and actu- 
ally trying to get the money and spend it ona building to be 
constructed “without unnecessary noise,” with muffled ham- 
mers and soundless saws. after the people have been given 
time to forget that Toronto has placed her name on Mr. Car 

negie’s list of mendicant catien, 

OST people are so engaged in watching Japan and Russia 
M as they do the stately minuet on the polished floor of 
the Pacific. that they have overlooked a danger that 
may strike nearer home. Germany, who has feelings of her 
own, is cherishing deep wrath, because the United States Gov- 
ernment has not yet intimated when the statue of Frederick 
the Great. the gift of the Kaiser to the United States people, 
is to be sent for. One of the Teutonic papers declares, “the 
Yankees mistake German courtesy for weakness.” Verily, 
Uncle Sam had better get busy and tell Berlin that he’s in a 
hurry to see the statue, or there will be a declaration of hos- 


tilities in the Land of the Rhine (to say nothing of the 
“stein.” After the strenuous “Wilhelm” has gone to all the 
trouble of having a nice statue yuilt, it is a shame for the 
Yankees to act as if the jidn’t care a continental whether 


re the next presidential elec- 
e grounds of the War College 


Frederick the Great arrived bet 


tion. ne paper explains that t \ 
in Washington, where the statue of the noble warrior is to be 
placed, are t yet ready, while the Boston “Transcript 

openly declares that the gift Is a white elephant Such re- 
publican insolence is enoug! » make Bismarck turn in his 
princely grave ind say things about blood and iron. The 
stutue of Frederick the Great seems to have struck a Senator 


Cox attitude and diplomatic relations may be strained at any 
moment ss 

The most touching remonstrance comes from the Washing 
ton “Post gra y protesting, “Frederick was a great war 
rior, a wonderful strategist and statesman . But he 
was the incarnation of tyranny, of autocracy, of absolutism. 

. . We are told, moreover, that Frederick put obstacles 
in England’s way during our nev. fon of ©1776. . . . 
But does anyone believe that he was Inspired to that course 
ano nooat isa. esprs® vt wri patriot fathers shed 
their blood?” The conclusion of the Whole matter is that 
the statue of Frederick would be more appropriately placed in 
almost any other land than “America,” that proper noun sig 
nifying in this case the country that is bounded on the north 
by the Dominion of Canada 

Macaulay has something to say about the ridiculous spec 
tacle of the British Public in one of its periodical fits of virtue 
But John Bull, when he suddenly becomes too good for any 
thing, is hardly so absurd as Uncle Sam when he throws a fit 
of freedom and talks about what heaps of liberty he has 
What about the statues of George Washington and Thomas 
Jefferson? These worthy gentlemen, who held that all men 
are bornefree and equal, were the proud proprietors of negro 
slaves, and had hardly extended their ideas of “individual lib- 
erty” so far as to embrace the children of Ham. It is really 
most unreasonable to let them be set up in stone and bronze 
while the republic hates to accept a Prussian king. Let ’em 
send Frederick over here. We don’t worry about this “effete 
monarchy” business and we have a few good German citizens 
who would like to possess a speaking 
Rossbach and Leuthen. I hate 
shivering on the brink of the 








likeness of the hero of 
to think of Frederick’s statue 


\tlantie and being launched 





away only to be scared into when it encounters a stony 
glare from New York’s “Liberty” in the harbor. Bv all means 
send him to Toronto and we'll put him in the Allan Gardens | 
with a new iron fence around his autocratic charms } 
yoakooad | 

| 

| 

| 

| | 
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Me 


weather of 
changed on Sunday into a regular downpour, and fast Satur- | 
day was probably the finish of most of the winter sports, at all 

events the outdoor ones, in this neighborhood. 


ee ” 
The stressful what we call a 


hard wyntel 


rhe expression 
of contentment with a record good winter’s sport is uni 
versal, and one can only hope for the real thing next year 
a3 well. Perhaps the most successful of all the winter’s 
doings must be put to the credit of the Driving Club, which 
on Saturday met for the eighth consecutive Saturday. a 
hitherto unachieved sequence of good luck in weather in To 
ronto. ‘he men in charge of the arrangements for the drives 
are rather pluming themselves on their fine showing, aided by 
jolly King Winter, and the various hostesses who have so 
hospitably received the smart coterie for tea after the drives 
on each Saturday have earned and received their hearty 
acknowledgments, The first afternoon tea was offered by the 
secretary of the club, Professor Laing. Afterwards the hosts 
were in the order named, Mr. and Mrs. Walter Beardmore, His 
Honor the Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs. Mortimer Clark, 
Lieutenant-Colonel and Mrs. Pellatt, the Master at Chudleigh, 
the Misses Mackenzie at Benvenuto, Lieutenant-Colonel and 
Mrs. Davidson, and on last Saturday Mrs. and Miss Melvin 
Jones at Llawhaden. The last two tournouts of the club have 
been exceedingly smart, some twenty equipages being in line. 
Among those who have been very loyal and promptly on time 
were the Master, Lieutenant-Colonel Stimson, Dr. George 
Peters, Lieutenant-Colonel Victor Williams, Dr. Young, Miss 
Melvin-Jones, Dr. Campbell Meyers, and Mr. Harry Hees. On 
various fair weather days equestrians have led the drive, the 
officers of the R. C. D. riding, and the Misses Mackenzie, Mr. 
Harry Osborne, Mr. and Mrs. Ewart Osborne, Miss Barwick, 
Mise Williams, Mr. Holland, and several others coming to the 
meet also on horseback. Last Saturday several of the officers 
and Dr. Laing led the drive and chose a very agreeable route 
as far from the “madding” street car as was possible within 
the city limits, through East Rosedale and back to Jarvis 
street by Wilton crescent, thence west via Wellesley street 
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Miss Gwendolvn Clemow is the second daughter of Mrs. 
Frank Cockburn Clemow of Ottawa, a tall and stylish girl, a 
perfect dancer and skater, full of animation and exceedingly 
clever in several useful arts. Miss Clemow is a niece of Mrs. 
Somerville of Atherley and of Mrs. G. Capron Brook, and 
has visited them both in Toronto. She is one of the popular 
society belles of the Capital. 


and the Park to Llawhaden, where a dainty table centered 
with a bower of pink carnations was hospitably spread with 
good things. The guests had a peep at the hostess’s latest 
bit of painting, a pretty ivory oval on which was reproduced 
the fair face of a certain sweet woman who is much esteemed 
by the artist and her family. Mrs. Davis of Vancouver as 
sisted in looking after the guests, among whom were Mrs. 
Otter, Mrs. Buchan, Mrs. Williams, Dr. and Mrs. Armstrong 
slack, Dr. and Mrs. Young, Dr. Campbell Meyers, Professor 
Laing, Mrs. FE. F. B. Johnston, Mrs. Denison, Mrs. Timmerman, 
Mr. Newton, Mr. Hees, Miss Leverich, Mr. Beardmore. Mrs. D. 
D. Mann, Mr. Osborne. Mrs. Arthur VanKoughnet, Mr. and 
Mrs. W. Crowther. Dr. and Miss Smith, Mrs. J. G. Macdonald, 
Miss Bessie Macdonald. Mr. and Mrs. Gibson, Miss Janie Wall- 
Miss Holland. Mrs. Strachan Johnstone, Lieutenant- 
Stimson. Mrs. Barwick, Miss Barwiek, and Colonel 


bridge, 
Colonel 
lield 


Che little daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Andrew Darling “Grace 
Darling.” only lived four or five days to gladden their home, 
and on Sunday morning was taken from earth. Our sympa- 
hies have been aroused more than once recently by such sad 
and sorrowful end of bright hopes and kind wishes. 

* 


Mis. Hardy is enjoying a short visit from her daughter, 
Mrs. Starr of New York. Mrs. Starr’s marriage was such a 
surprise that the usual trousseau troubles were not thought 
of, but are now seriously under consideration, and the happy 
bride and her mother busy about them. 


On Saturday one of those graceful attentions which our 
hostesses are so happy in offering to visitors young and old 
took thetshape of a delightful small luncheon at Craigleigh 
at which Miss Christie, sister of Mrs. Hal Osler, was the guest 


of honor. 
month, bringing bright accounts _of the 


Miss Sheila Macdougall, Miss Jessie Kingsmill, Miss Amy 
Gwynn, and Miss Cochrane, who accompanied Mrs. Osler to 
Canada 


* 


Mr. Walter 


Jeardmore has purchased 
Cosby 


residence in St. George street, and I hear that Mrs. 


Cosby and her daughters are going to travel abroad for some 
time 


inged at 
a dainty light 


The latest thing an 
in King street is 


o'clock, 


the Strolling Players studio 
luncheon from one to two 
which is served with all the chie of their now famous 
teas. Tiny tables and trays are arranged with a simple little 
meal, such as is quite sufficient for refreshment between break 
fast and five o'clock tea, and proves most acceptable to the 


inembers of the orchestra after their practice. The freshest of 
egys, bread and butter, bovril, tea and so forth are on this 
simple menu, and everything is of the very best. The wait- 


resses never go on strike. the atmosphere is artistic and the 
environment perfect. 


* 


[ hear that the Ladies’ Club is to be opened next month 
and am awaiting the event with a good deal of interest and 
curiosity, such as most of us feel at the launching of a new 
enterprise which may be of great personal value and conveni 


‘ 


ing # good deal more than the output of large manufacturing 


oncerns 


[t is an open secret that several of our original and 
tdaptable girls have workshops as well as studios, and that 


ence to many [ am surprised that with the present craze 
for “bridge” there is not to be a card-room at the new club. 
Surely that would be an innocent enough thing, when most 
tthe members are already devoted players in their own and 
ther dra iy trons 
. 

The Arts and Crafts Exhibit. which is to be held next 
month in the Art Gallery, will include all sorts of interesting 
specimens of the work of Canadians—“‘made in Canada” mean- 


carpenter's tool is often preferred to the artist’s pencil. 
Miss Beardmore of Chudleigh and Miss Louie Janes have a 
regular carpenter's shop in the Toronto Chambers, where they 
receive instruction from a master mechanic, and can make all 
sorts of useful and pretty things. Then there is a coterie of 
\ood carvers, Whose work is something beautiful and credit- 
ible. Mrs, Agar Adamson does the most lovely designing and 
enamelling. I saw a pendant which is her work, and which 
she presented to Mrs. George A. Reid, which any artist would 
wear with pride and appreciation. The Misses Rolland Hills 
are a pair of clever workers whose designs and carving should 
adorn the Arts and Crafts. Mrs. Otter, Mrs. John Dick, Mrs. 
J. kK. Elliott, Mr. Perey Hodgins. and a dozen others whom | 
might name have done elaborate and beautiful carving, and 
there are some burnt wood bits by other artists which are also 
worthy. Miss Mildred Stewart used to do some very good 
Exhibition like the Arts and Craft are exceedingly in- 
teresting, and often a great surprise to those who had not 
realized the existence of the talent which is quietly developing 
in our midst 7 


ones 


7 


Some information has reached me about the reception to 
be given by the Canadian Club next week, which makes me 
faney the noble thouand members are going to do the thing in 
fine style. They can well afford it, for what is an evening 
blow-out to a thousand? There will be a short programme in 
the theater and afterward musie and dainty supper at two 
buffets, and the whole building, with its stores of interesting 
things, will be thrown open to the guests. Therefore it be. 
hooves us, in honor of Blessed St. Pat and our own live men 
of Canada, to put on our best bib and tucker and add the 
touch of brillianey which only the presence of handsomely 
gowned femininity can secure to the big evening of the lusty 
Canadian Club 7 


* 


Mr. J. Enoch Thompson has been appointed Cuban Consul 
for the Province of Ontario. 
* 


While listening to Herr Reckzeh play in Mrs. Adamson’s 
drawing-room on Monday afternoon, [ was perforce moved to 
admiration of one of my host’s splendid dogs, who sat as still 
as a stone image, apparently following the wonderful storm and 
the miracle of the walking on the water, on which the 


eae compo 
sition is based. Mrea 


Adamson whispered “shut the door.” and 


the intelligent dog started noiselessly down. the room to obey 
her command. She broke a bit of cake and left it on her knee, 
and though his dogship eyed it he did not offer to touch it 













and well behaved one does not come across in a month of 


Wm. Stitt & Co. 


Ladies’ Tailors and Costumiers 


until a little nod and smile gave him leave. Four dogs so wise 


Sundays. 
* 





Captain A. T. Kirkpatrick went south last week with Lady TWEEDS AND CLOTHS 


Kirkpatrick of Closeburn, and I am glad to note that the in- |] High- . Milliner 
valid tood the journey well and is doing very nicely. With Clans FOR TAILOR-MADE houses 
such a nurse he should soon forget he ever was an invalid. | | Novelties DRESSES. 
Lady Kirkpatrick and her stepson are at Old Point Comfort. |] and : on 

. Exciusive GLOVES— in all the newest Tuesday, 


Herr Reckzeh, who came on from Chicago to play at Miss Produc- shadings and colorings. Ask the 
Lina Adamson’s recital on Tuesday, has made great progress | | tions to see our New Slip-on- 1sth 
since his visit to Toronto a year ago. Good then and better |] in Glove—a novelty. 4 
now, the young pianist delighted a critical audience on Tues- |} Fancy — 5 
day with his masterful playing, as he has pleased more inti- |] Dress CORSETS following 
mate friend by his naif and modest manner and earnestness. Materials. The LaGrecque and Lattice days. 


® Ribbon C. B. Corsets. 


ee 3 PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


last week was the occasion of many nice personal attentions 
Il and 13 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO 


to that charming Frenchman. On Thursday Hon. Mr. Brodeur 











was the guest of the Empire Club, and gave them a first-rate 
address. On Thursday afternoon Mr. Brodeur attended the 
concert at the Art Gallery, with Mr. and Mrs. G. Plunkett 
Magann, and was charmed with the music and the pictures, 
and had nice compliments for Mr. Lissant Beardmore on his 
excellent French accent, and for Monsieur Carriere on_ his 
beautiful piano playing. What the gallant Minister said to 
the lady performers I cannot tell, but they all say nice things 
about him. Later on Mr. Brodeur called at Government House 
and was heartily weleomed and detained till the very last by 








His Honor, who must have appreciated the admiration of his 
guest for Government House as it is. In the evening Mr. 
Castell Hopkins gave a dinner of some fourteen covers for the 
Minister, at which a bright company assembled. On Friday 
Hon. Mr. Brodeur lectured at ’Varsity and lunched in Resid- 
ence, and in the evening was given a dinner of many covers by 
Hon. Mr. Stratton in the Speaker’s Chambers at Parliament 
Buildings. After the dinner Mr. Brodeur took the train for 
Ottawa. I believe he breakfasted in his hotel during his stay 
in town, for no one seems to have hit on the idea of inviting 
him for that meal, but for others he was overwhelmed, and 
should have been here a week to have accepted them all. His 
Honor and Mrs. Mortimer Clark were wishful of his company 
had a free time been his for such an attention, but having been 


Mouldings 


have become an important feature in room 
decoration. The picture moulding is both use- 
ful and ornamental. The plate-rail does won- 
ders in an ordinary room to give it style. We 
have a very large range in picture-rails, dado- 
rails and plate rails, and finishing the mouldings 
in our own factory to match the papers ensures 
a correct effect. 
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Mrs. Osler of Craigleigh returned from England last 
j : 

fat. Seesaw CaerSUMas Oy oabyy, At the luticheon 

Mr. and, av the guests were Mrs. Hal Ovler, Miss Christie, 

Mrs. Willmott Matthews, Mrs. Joe Thompson, Mrs. Gosling, 


“Maplehyrn,” the 


so heartily welcomed he will not perhaps be loth to visit us 
again. 


The ELLIOTT & SON CO., Limited 
. 79 KING STREET WEST 


It was unfortunate that a raw windy March afternoon and 
a breakdown of the street car service should have combined 
on Thursday of last week to spoil the attendance at “The 
Chantant” at the Art Gallery. Many persons took trams from 
the north and east at the tea-hour, intending to enjoy the 
tempting programme of the afternoon, tempting to the eye, 
the ear and the palate (for the tea was exceedingly nice, the 
music most interesting, and the pictures quite a treat), and 
found themselves stranded not far from home by a tie-up on 
the rails, just too late to hunt up a earriage and too far to 
face that v ery strong raw wind. Those who set out betimes 
were repaid when they reached the Gallery, for it was very 
cosy and nicely arranged; in the first gallery, a jonquil-crowned 
butfet prettily lighted and in the second a grand piano and 
Monsieur Carriere of Quebee, the recently appointed organist 
of St. Basil’s Church, weaving dainty romances in musie with 
the light and exquisite touch of the true artist. Mr. Lissant 
Beardmore sang “Du bist wie eine Blume” and a French selec- 
tion, and Mrs. Magann accompanied him, looking most lovely 
in a brown velvet gown and picture hat lightened with cream 
lace. Mrs. G. A. Reid received, in a cream gown, and the 
other ladies of the quartette under whose auspices the tea 
was given were also present; they were Mrs. Barwick and Mrs. 
Osborne of Woodburn. Mrs. Osborne sang near the close of 
the afternoon as sweetly as usual. I faney had the public 
been thoroughly informed as to the object and arrangement 
of this pretty affair, it would have been more popular. I got 
decidedly mixed up myself as to what it was all about, judg- 
ing from the notices I read, and I’ve heard I was not the only 
stupid one. 


Write us for catologue of parquet floors. 


COWANS KENT «(0 


UT GLASS 


The finest cut glass made in the world is 


Made in Canada 


We have one of the finest and largest 

cutting shops on the continent. As well 
as supplying the very best quality, we 
save you the American manufacturers’ 
profit and the duty. 



























| hear that Mrs. Power, wife of the Speaker of the Senate, 
is to present her second daughter at the Drawing-room at 
Ottawa to-night, and that a pretty Toronto girl is to be her 
ee gay time antes the Cee Fore 
tee eo ia BY" sich as have the privilege of her 
friendship, warmly esteemed. 








FEATHERBONE 
NOVELRY 


MFG. C0, 


46 Richmond St. 


West, TORONTO. 
Phone—Main 1833 


A glorious day’s sport, tobogganing and snow-shoeing, was 
on at the Lambton Club last Saturday, and the usual jolly 
dinner followed. Among the young folks was a bud who will 
soon be a debutante, Miss Gzowski of the Hall. Miss Gzowski 
is the envied of all her girl friends this winter with a regular 
bodyguard of fine brothers to see after her. I hear that Miss 
Phyllis Hendrie of Holmstead was out at Lambton on Satur- 





day also. 
* 

Mr. Christie of Fredericton, a brother of Mrs. D. R. Street 
of Toronto, and Miss Temple Day, were married last Thurs- 
day. 

‘ * 

The last sad rites were performed on Tuesday over the 
remains of the late E. T. Carter, Dr. J. B. Hall having gone 
down to accompany his sorrowing sister home from Nassau 
and to bring back the body of her lamented husband, whose 
sudden death has cast a deep gloom over several households 
and sincere sympathy meets the bereaved family on all sides. 

om 


Miss Constance Rudyerd Boulton and Miss Lucy Foster 
are spending some time in Washington, D.C, 
7 


“Town Topics” gets funny over the addition to the family 
of Mr. and Mrs. Ernest Thompson-Seton, and as usual, when 
speaking of a Canadian, is out of date. Mr. and Mrs. Thomp- 
son-Seton are not a “twelve years” married couple, little more 
than half that time having elapsed since their wedding. 

* 


It becomes harder than ever for busy people to arbitrarily 
set aside one afternoon a week for any engagement, and with 
the skating, driving and other seasonable doings which have 
been possible this winter, Saturdays during Lent have been 
more than usually “crowded.” Consequently many of us have 
been obliged to forego what is always a Lenten treat, the 
lectures at Trinity. These have, I hear, been excellent this 
year. Last week Canon Dann, the eloquent Irishman from St. 
Paul’s, London the less, talked about Ireland and her educa- 
tional system. The Provost was chairman and the audience 
was large and interested. This afternoon Principal Hutton of 
‘Varsity will lecture on “Romans and Greeks,” “English and 
French,” and his lecture is hung upon a quotation from the 
Wisdom of Sirach, “Look upon all the works of the Most 
High, and there are two and two, one against another.” 

sees eectbtaace 


True Fame. 





The two laurel wreaths sat swinging idly by the roadside 
that led to the House of Fame. y 

“It is inevitable,” said the first laurel wreath, “that in the 
course of time we shall both of us rest upon the brow of the 
most deserving.” 

“Too true,” said the second laurel wreath. “And I cannot 
help but wonder who they wiil be. Here comes a modern poet. 
Brother, do you feel an impulse to spring upon his brow?” 

“No, I cannot say that I do. His hair is of the usual 
poetical length, he has the poet‘s rapt look, yet he is not the 
real thing. I shall let him pass.” ; 

“Well, then, here comes a magnate. Surely he is deserving 
of our consideration. His name is a household word. A list 
of his publie benefactions would fill a long column. What 
say you? Shall we not give him a trial?” 

“Never! To-morrow he will be forgotten. 
not entitled to consideration. 
class robber.” 

“Well, then, here comes a modern authoress. Thousands 
upon thousands have eagerly waited to read her next book. 
See her confident air. Has she no claim upon us?” 

The first laurel wreath rustled in indignation and replied: 
“How can you? She is here for a day and gone to-morrow 
We are not for her.” : 

“But surely we have a mission. 
someone- 

_ The first laurel wreath uttered an exclamation. 
cried. “They come! ‘They come at last, those whom we have 
been expecting. Brother, prepare yourself. In a moment now 
we shall be reposing upon the twin brows of those whose fame 
shall indeed be lasting.” 

_ The seeond laurel wreath trembled with anticipatory ex- 
citement. “Who are they?” he exclaimed. E 

“Don’t you see? They are the two best advertisement writ 

ers of the present day!” TOM MASSON. 


Besides, he is 
He is in reality only a high- 


Surely there must be 


“See!” he 





16 Birks’ Building, 
MONTREAL, 





Sunburst 
Pleated Skirts 


PINKING, 
RUCHING, 
all kinds of 


>... Pleating 


Fragrant Easter 


Roses, Carnations an 
Flowers Spring aon “ 


Exquisite blooming plants, with dainty trimmings ; all 
charming messengers to convey your Easter greetings. 


9 














Flowers are always fresh and reliable. 
sent to you at any distance. 
Send for descriptive price-list. 


5 KING WEST, - .- . 
w» TABLE 


CUTLERY = Go8bs 


We carry a large stock of the leading 
‘nglish cutlers’, including . 


DESSERT KNIVES TABLE KNIVES 


CARVERS 3%.. 


FISH EATERS, with Pearl, Ivory or Ivoroide Handles. 
BREAD FORKS JELLY SPOONS NUT CRACKS 
STERLING SILVER FORKS AND SPOONS 


Have them 
Safe delivery guaranteed. 


TORONTO 














Call and see our goods. 


RICE LEWIS & SON, Linited 


Cor. King and Victoria Streets, TORONTO 
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Phone M. 536 
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For Spring, 1904, 
Are Coming Forward 


among which the following are 
well represented : 


Silk Gowning Fabrics 


Silk and Wool [lixtures 
Cloth and Tweed Suitings 


Grey and 
Black and White 


Suitings and Gownings 


Samples sent by post —state 
as far as possible colors desired 
and price limit. 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post-Office. 
TORONTO. 
Established 1864. 








patterns 


material made up. 


THE SKIRT SPECIALTY CO. 
64 King St. West 








. THOMAS’ 
English Chop House 
30 KING ST. WEST 


Gentlemen only. Thirty rooms 


a “Me wied Prices... Special rates 


Broom open 


on Sundays. 





Have Your 


Prescription Specially 


Treated and Filled. 


Our system is perfect, admitting of no 
mistakes. 


Bring your Prescription to us. 


The HOOPER CO. 


Limited 





43 KING STREET WEST 


467 BLOOR STREET WEST 
Established 1835. 





















ashamed to wear them. 


We like nothing better 
than to give better value 


These 
won't last long at the prices: 


than you expect. 


Genuine Heptonette 4 Rain- 
proof Coats, bell sleeves, Ox- 
ford and olive shades. .6.60 
Ladies’ % Rainproof Coats, 
fine tweed effects, collarless, 
and with triple capes... 9.00 


Full Length Oxford Gray 
Rainproof Cloaks, double 
capes, special value. ..10.00 


84 and 86 Yonge, Street 


Spring 
‘Models 
Ready 


Call and _ inspect 
our Skirt Novelties. 
We have the latest 
suggestions from 
New York, with 
materials in all the 
newest shades and 


Ladies’ own 


‘Phone—M., 3249. 


Tailors 


Phone N, 2297 


Style and comfort even 
for wet weather—why not ? 
Such rain cloaks as we have 
for ladies are good for bright 
days, too. You'll never be 


numerous friends 


arrived here last 


N.S., is spending 
ronto, the guest 


I hear that the 
classes will come 
ter and will go 
ers of some and 


this winter. 


the Welland for 


as usual. Mrs. A. 
from Montreal. 
went to Ottawa 
spending some 


to St. Louis on.a 


turn home. 

Miss Irene Dool 
gave some of her 
ing tea on Saturd 


are so amusing a 


and needle and 


evolved some perfectly killing dolls, for 
which the best received a nice prize. 
At Miss Irene Doolittle’s party crepe 
paper and clothes-pins were provided 
for the girls, and the result of their 


merry competition 


for anything. The most fetching little 


costumes and pe 
were built upon 


clothes-pins, which soon were trans-- 
formed into dollies of great chic and 
charm. The amateur dressmakers and 
milliners showed great taste and had 


lots of fun. Miss 


Hazel Kemp, Miss Ruth Massey, Miss 
Gladys Belton, Miss Jessie Barber, Miss 
Edna Greening, Miss Norah Whitla, 
Miss Mabel Lennox, Miss Gladys Mont-. 


gomery and the M 


of the happy party. 


Mrs. Heber Sta 


ceived with her mother yesterday after- 
noon at 681 Spadina 


many congratulati 


friends on her recent marriage. 
* 


The president, o 
of the Canadian C 


sent out invitations to an At Home in 
the Normal School Buildings on St. 


Patrick’s Night, 
eight o’clock. Mr. 
president; Mr. E. 
secretary, and Mr. 
map ofthe At H 


which are quite vicesregal TouRing 2ras, 
the crest and name of the Canadian 
Club embossed in gold upon them. 

s 


I saw in Mrs. Dickson Patterson's 


studio in the Can 


very striking and clever triptych in 
stencil on dull green velours, which is 
I believe to go to the exhibition in 
Montreal. The fabric of the velours is 
of silky softness of surface, ‘‘ondule,” 


with tiny, wavy, 


rippled effect, exactly suited to the de- 


sign. In the cent 


with hair floated upward by the water 


is daintily poised 


tail, and has caught in her outstretched 
hands a very goo-goo-eyed fish, which 


she holds daintily 


and gazes into his surprised visage (if 


a fish has a face). 


several astonished fishes are diving 
down from the top of the picture, and 
pause with the most comical look of 
surprise; on the left panel the parents 
of the captive are discreetly awaiting 


the denouement. 


thing is  fascin: 
mounted in dark s 


evidence of Mrs. 


ry velours, with 


A very interest 


Magann is just fin 


Tully. Mrs. Barwick’s portrait by the 


latter artist has a 
tion at the Ontar 
Exhibition. 


Mrs. Fred Cox has sent out cards for 
an afternoon progressive on next Tues- 
day, which will be given in Hon. Sena- 
tor Cox’s residence in Sherbourne 
street. Senator and Mrs. Cox are still 


out of town, and I 


Fred have been residing in their home 


lately. 


Mrs. Dignam hé 


about art matters, and has been enter- 
tained by his Honor Sir Daniel and 


Lady MacMillan a 


Miss Christine Coyne of’ St. Thomas 
is visiting Mrs. W. A. Foster at 454 
Sherbourne street. . 


A notable gathering of members of 
old families was that assembled for the 
formal opening of the Paul Kane ex- 
hibition of paintings in Scott’s gallery, 


which were lent b 
leigh. His Honor 


ernor and Mrs. Mortimer Clark, attend- 


ed by Mr. Allan 


over at the hour arranged for the open- 
ing, and, after an interesting little ad- 
dress, the Lieutenant-Governor de- 


clared the show 0 


by ladies of the Historical Society, who 
wuker the presidency of Lady Edgar 
are responsible for this very interesting 
and unique exhibition. A few of the 
guests were Lady Edgar, his Honor 
Judge Hodgins and Mrs. Hodgins, Mr. 
and Mrs. Sutherland Macklem, Mrs, 


Miss Deacon of Milton has been 
spending a few days in town with her 


Mr. Austin Boddy, who is on service 
in West Africa, is home on leave, and 


Mr. R. B. Simmonds of Dartmouth, 


of Sherbourne street. 
* 


Mrs. Meyer is leaving town about Eas- 
struction has made capital bridge play- 


and all have greatly enjoyed the game 


Mr. and Mrs. Henry O’Hara are at 


L. Martin of 26 Cowan avenue has re- 
turned from Montreal. 
is en pension at Iverholm for the pres- 
ent, and will spend the summer in Galt, 


there. Miss Elizabeth Dickson has gone 


Mrs. David Symons of Glen road has 
been entertaining two English rela- 
tives, Mrs. and Mr. Percy Molony, of 
Canterbury, England, before their re- 


rangements at these young folks’ teas 


tempted to mention them. At a former 
reunion of the kind given by Miss 
Clara Flavelle the girls were provided 
with peanuts, dress material, scissors 


the base of the panels, and the whole 


replica arranged as a folding screen is 
also finished for the Arts’ and Crafts’ 
Show here next month. Some exquisite 
stencilled tablecloths and cushions are 


and ability. One in pale Rose du Bar- 
green, is quite lovely, and the dura- 


bility of stencil work makes any of 
these things a good investment. 
s 


iy 
his heart, and to die very hard, rolling i|| and 
and kicking all over the stage. | 
Mrs. Lynn has returned to town and “When his cue came he did plunge Hy Thoroughness 
is the guest of her sister, Mrs. Angus | in the knife, but then, instead of dying, | — = =H 
Macdonell of Dundas street. he lay down on the floor, crossed his \}\ our 
* legs and burst into loud, long laughter, e 
Miss Pearson of Rosedale has re- | the dagger still sticking, mind you, in Location 
turned from a year’s tour abroad. his breast. oieibince , end 
e “The audience was amaned ane ste — 
ing portrait of Mr.|pefied at such unreasonable conduct. * 
George Morang is nearing completion | The actors on the stage could not go Business Methods 
in Mr. A. Dickson Patterson’s studio. | on, for they were amazed and stupe- will 


A charming picture of Mrs. G. Plunkett 
































































































































Osler of Craigleigh, Major and Mrs. 
Edward Leigh, Mr. and Mrs. George A. 
Reid, Mr. and Mrs. J. F. Edgar, Mrs. 
Seymour Corley, Mrs. Alec Robertson, 
Miss FitzGibbon, Mrs. A. R. MacMas- 
ter, Mr. and Mrs. Fred Plumb, Miss 
Strathy and Miss MacKellar. The Paul 
Kane pictures are well worth seeing. 
s 





O’KEEFE’S 
Liquid Extract of Malt 


There is no room left 
for doubt as to the use- 
fulness of Malt Extract 
in weakness and nervous 
diseases, provided you 
use Malt Extract, care- 
fully and honestly made 
from Barley Malt. 

Your Doctor will tell 
you O’Keefe’s Liquid 
Extract of Malt is the 
best, for he knows how 
it is made and what it is 
made from. 

If you need Malt Ex- 
tract and want the best, 
insist upon getting 
“O'Keefe’s.” 

W. LLOYD WOOD, Wholesale Druggist, 
General Agent. TORONTO 


Mrs. George Blaikie and her mother, 
Mrs. Coates, are at Atlantic City for 
this month. 

oJ 

I remark from time to time Miss 
Frances Coen’s name appended to some 
verses in the Chicago “‘Record-Herald.” 
Torontonians who knew this fascinat- 
ing and clever girl during her visit 
here last summer, her comrades in the 
hunting field and her friends of the so- 
cial hour, will perhaps read with inter- 
est one of her cute bits of verse. 

+ 


week, 
* 


a few weeks in To- 
of C. BE. A. Goldman A stylish Toronto woman, Mrs. Wil- 
bur (nee King) made a sensation at a 
recent masquerade in San Francisco. 
Her costume is thus described in the 
papers: “Mrs. A. K. Wilbur of Toronto 
looked very handsome as an Egyptian 
princess. It was evident the princess 
had sent to Paris for her gown, but 
that even an Egyptian would. appreci- 
ate that gown is also probable. It was 
of white silk crepe, appliqued with ex- 
quisite silk Battenberg, and had a gir- 
dle of pearls. She wore a genuine 
Egyptian’s veil, brought from the 


e e 
banks of the Nile, and fashioned of the 
rarest native hand-made lace, into rescfi 10ns 
which had been woven bits of sterling eee 
silver, which gave it the weight and 
straight folds noticeable in the veils of 
Egyptians in pictures. This was 


wrapped about Mrs. Wilbur’s head in 
an artistic and stunning manner.” 
+ 





very pleasant bridge 
to an end with Lent. 


east. Her clever in- 





fair ones of others, 


a fortnight. Mrs. N. 
Miss Dickson 


Heustis has returned 
Mrs. Willie Gwynn 
last week, and is 
time with relatives 


ANDREW JEFFREY, 
Yonge and Carleton Streets. 
visit. A correspondent writes: “The en- 
* gagement is announced at Kingston of 
Miss Jean Paterson, eldest daughter 
of J. C. Paterson, Esq., Union street, 
to the Rev. Charles Masters, M.A., cur- 
ate of St. James’ Church, Kingston.” 





A 
Box of 
Select 


. ; 
Stationery 
Copyright Life Pub. Co., N.Y. 


WITH A GENUINE 


“GIBSON” or “GILBERT” 


HEAD ON EACH BOX. 
Only 50 cents a box. 


The covers are worth framing. 


a 
ittle, a sweet “bud,” 


girl friends a charm- 
ay. Some of the ar- 


On Friday evening, March 4, Dr. and 
Mrs. Curran, Fourth avenue, Detroit, 
gave a tea, followed by a box party at 
the Temple Theater, in honor of Miss 
Lamont of Sherbourne street, Toronto, 
who is the guest of Miss Locke, Second 
avenue, Detroit. 


(a ee a 


The management of the Toronto Elec- 
tric Light Company have been very 
much gratified to hear the many words 
of prais’ and approval spoken by the 
patrons .f their new art showrooms for 
electric iixtures. To those seeking for 
artistic « ffects in electric lighting fix- 
tures th establishment of these well- 
appointe’| rooms in the company’s office 
building, in Adelaide street east, has 
been of decided advantage, and many 
people are taking the opportunity of 
selecting their fixtures from the large 
assortment there displayed. The com- 
pany were led to make this display on 
account of the difficulty met with in 
selling fixtures from photographs and 
catalogue pictures, it being exceedingly 
difficult for those not experienced in 
such matters to form a proper idea of 
the appearance of a handsome fixture 
from a photo. 


a 


nd clever that J am 


thread, and soon 





was quite too pretty 


rfectly killing hats 
the unresponsive 


Clara Flavelle, Miss 





The Bain Book & Stationery Co., 


96 Yonge Street, Toronto 
isses MacLaren were 





rr (mee Hardy) re- Mr. E. 8S. Williamson will give his 


new Dickens entertainment, “Pickwick 
Illustrated,” at the Conservatory Mu- 
sic Hall on Good Friday. 


avenue, when 
ons were offered by 


Dies 
for 
Embossin 





fficers and members 
lub of Toronto have 


An Incorrigible. 





This story is told at the expense of a 
recently appointed supervisor of a pub- 
lic school in Philadelphia: One day she 
happened to be visiting a school where 
a young incorrigible was undergoing 
punishment for a series of misdemean- 
ors. 


...bhe teacher cited him as “the worst 
thing” With.-"'2°vs -ane.1 can't do any- 
the way of punishment.” 

“Have you tried kindness?’ was the 
gentle enquiry of the other lady. 

“T did at first, but I’ve got beyond 
that now.” 

At the close of the session, according 
to the Philadelphia Ledger, the lady 
asked the boy if he would call and see 
her on the following Saturday. <A boy 
arrived promptly at the hour appoint- 
ed. The lady showed him her best pic- 
tures, played her liveliest music and 
set before him a luncheon on her daint- 
iest china, when she thought it about 
time to begin her little sermon. 

“My dear,” she began, ‘“‘were you not 
very unhappy to have to stand in the 
corner before all the ciass for punish- 
ment?” 

“Please, ma’am,”’ broke in the boy, 
with his mouth full of cake, “that 
wasn‘t me you saw. It was Pete, and 
he gave me 10 cents to come here and 
take your jawing.” 


next Thursday, at 
W. R. P. Parker, the 

J. Hathaway, the 
A. E. Huestis, chair- 
ome committee, are 


King, waren 


Out dies for Crests, Mono- } 
! COWBS: Mottoes, Cyphers, 


\ 
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| addresses are cleanly cut /// 
|| on the best steel and give | 
_ the best of satisfaction. We || 

shall be pleased to show | 
_ samples of our work and 
|| quote economical prices. 
|| Our establishment is and 
|| will be kept quite abreast 
||| of modern ideas. 


ada Life Building a 


dark lines, giving a 


er panel a mermaid 


4 


upon her iridescent 


just behind the gills, 
On the right panel 





Sea plants rise from 








FINE JEWELERS 
Established 1840 


168 Yonge St., Toronto 


Actor’s Idea of Happy Death. 


itingly clever, and 
tained oak frames. A 








Richard Mansfield was discussing the 
subject of vengeance. 

“Vengeance, as a rule,” he said, 
“should be left to the gods. I can't 
help sympathizing, though, with the 
vengeance that a stage villain took on 
his manager last year in the West. 

“The villain was supposed, at the end 
of the fifth act, to plunge a knife in 


Patterson’s industry 


the design in dull 






fied, too. The manager, nearly beside 
himself, hissed from the wings in a 
loud whisper: 

“*You fool, what are you laughing 
at? This is your death scene.’ 

“Death scene?’ said the recumbent 
villain. ‘Yes, I know it is, and with 
such a salary as you give me, death 
comes as a happy release.’ ”’ 


———_ -e——___—_— 


The Court Physician. 


ished by Miss Sydney 


‘|| Appeal to You. 
ttracted much atten- 


io Society of Artists’ Optometrists and 


Dispensing Opticians 


The Culverbouse Optical Company 


Phone— Main 4556 LIMITED 


72 YONGE ST., TORONTO 


Cook’s Baths 


The “ Travelers’ Home”’ 


“Travelers’ Home’ expresses the 
comfort and cosiness of Cook’s Turkish 
Baths better than most hotels. When 
a traveler arrives in town he can bring 
or send his grip here, and after business 
hours take his bath, obtain a dainty 
supper and a comtortable bed and a 
good night’s sleep for no more than 
hotel accommodation without the Turkish 
bath would cost. 

Prices, 6 to 9 p.m., 75c. Before 6 p.m., 
during day, and all night, including 
sleeping accommodation, $1.00. 


Cook’s Turkish Baths 


202-204 King Street West, Toronto 






believe Mr. and Mrs. 





“Pardon me, ladies, I am called to 
the court. I cannot prescribe individu- 
ally for you, but don’t let that worry 
you. I prescribe that those sitting on 
my left go to the seacoast, and those 
on my right to the mountains.’’—‘Flie- 
gende Blatter.” 


—————_—_ — = 
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as been in Winnipeg 






t Government House. 
. 
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“Senator,” she asked, “do you think 
there is any chance for an honest, cul- 
tured, and really able man in politics?” 
“Certainly,” he replied. “I want to hire 
that kind of a man to write my speech 
on the Ship Subsidy bill.’’—Chicago 


“Record-Herald.”’ 
y Mr. Osler of Craig- 
the Lieutenant-Gov- 













+ 
Stationery 
A carefully selected stock in all the 
leading shapes and sizes. 


Special attention given to embossing 
and card printing. 


MISS E, PORTER 


Phone—Main 2904. 47 KING 8ST. WEST 


Magee, A.D.C., drove 








pen. Tea was served 









































The Old Man with the hour glass begins — 
around the "spd very often coarse, etchings 


be 

where on the face and neck of many of 
Canada’s fair daughters. He robs them of 
their color and leaves behind a faded com- 
plexion. Don't let the old fellow have his 
own way, let's help you fight him. A few 

















































MAYPOLE 


SOA 


The 1 
éret HOME- 


(Made in England) 
SUPPLIES the MODERN METHOD 


FR EE you have not used MAYPOLE SOAP, cut out and send us this ad. 


and we will send you a Cake of any color with Book on Home Dyeing 


CANADIAN GEPOT 8 PLACE ROYALE, MONTREAL 





Brushes 


Come and see our Nail Brushes. 
We have Kent's; they will out- 
wear any other make. 


Just received large consignment 
of 


Dr. Capon’s 
Ideal 
Tooth-Brushes 


which are also manufactured by 
S. B. Kent & Sons, the well known 
English makers. 





—— 


W. H. Lee 


King Edward Drug Store 
OPEN ALL NIGHT 


Ch 
Branch : Weise Ss. 





Chocolate Wafers 


AND 


Swiss Milk Chocolate 


They are dainty and pure. 





The COWAN COMPANY, Limited, 


Toronto 
















Let Us Help You 


FIGHT 
OLD TIME 


brows and else- 


Face Treatments 


the kind we give, wil! remove the lines, 
restore the color and keep you youthful-look- 
ing. They are unequalled anywhere. Our 
operators are kind, helpful and sympathetic. 


Ladies living out-of-town 
equipped at small cost, so 
treatments may be taken 
at home, 


PIMPLES, BLOTCHES, and al! skin and 
scalp affections positively cured. Write or 
call for particulars and our handsome 
brochure. 


Superfluous Hair 


Moles, etc., always eradicated forever by our 
successful method of Electrolysis. Satisfac- 
tion guaranteed. 


Chiropody-Manicuring-Shampooing 


Graham Dermatological Institute 
Dept. H., 502 ChurchSt., Toronto 
Tel. N. 1666. Established 1892 







Linenette ” 


A popularly priced Note-Paper 
much used by smart society people 
—facsimile of crash—colors, blue, 
gray and white-—newest and most 
correct sizes—envelopes to match— 
put up in handsomely embossed 
papeteries. Sold by all leading 
Stationers. Manufactured by 


The Barber & Ellis Co., 
Limited, Toronto 


The Corset Specialty Co. 


112 Yonge St. Toronto. 
1st Floor over Singer Office. 


to fit the figure by ex 


attached. 


Reliable agents wanted, 





































Manufacturers of Corsets 
and Health Waists made 


designers. Light weight 
with strong, pliable bon- 
ing. Hose. supporters 


Imported Corsets always in stock. 
Repairing and refiuing of any 
oake of corsets neatly den. 


The choicest confections are} 
; J 
Cowan’s 


Chocolate Cream Bars 


| 
| 
| 








































HAI 


low dressing. 
Waves, Ventilated Wigs and Toupees. 
Switches, Wavy or Straight. 


done by experts. 
‘Phone for appointments Main?1551. 








JAHN & SON’S 


Tissue Builder 


is magical in effect for removing 
wrinkles, hollows and crowsfeet. It 
gives to the skin youthful firmness 
and smoothness with a white and 
fresh complexion. $1.00 a bottle, post- 
paid. Send for Booklet ‘‘A,” showing 
all the Maple Leaf Toilet Specialties. 


Jahn & Son 


738% King West, Toronto 


Dorenwend’s 


The Leading Store for 


GOODS 
DRESSING 





Our Pompadour Front for high or 
Self-Dressing Bangs, 


HAIR-DRESSING 
Marcel Waving. 


Manicuring, Massage, etc. 
Catalogue free. 
MAIL ORDERS promptly filled. 


« LIMTTED.... 


YONGE STREET. 


Beauty is a Woman's Passport 





Through life, the artistic and deft arrangement of 
hair will do more to promote that beauty than any 
other step she can take. 


PEMBER’S 


HAIR-DRESSING PARLORS have a staff 
skilled hair-dressers who are adept in suiting 
arrangement of the hair to the contour of the f 
while at the same time paying just due to the 
vailing fashionable styles. . 

They are awaiting an opportunity to demonst 
how much they can umprove your appearance. 


The Pember Store 
127-129 Yonge Street, Toronto. 





By appointment purveyors to His Excellency 


the Governor-General. 








HARRY WEBB 


COMPANY LIMITED 


Caterers 


For Weddings, Banquets, 
Receptions, and all classes 
of entertainments in town 


or country. 
Catalegue Free 





447 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


MANICURING and CHIROPODY 


For ladies, gentlemen and children. Corns, bunions, 
ingrowing nails, and all foot troubles “successfull 
treated, Telephone for appointments Main 1882. 


166 King St. West (Opposite Princess Theater) 
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L. A. STACKHOUSE 
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I ye € ning matters with a 
CEASERS NIF- Gidgeones. wut as enere seemed to be 
As may be readily supposed, it did} 1, promise of an adventure in it, and 
not require much persuasion on Mrs. I didn’t know what to do with myself, 
Jackson's part to induce me to remain I resolved to accept and said as much 
to dinner. It sat opposite Miss Alexan- fo a. 
dra, and as I looked at her across the “My dear fellow,” he said, “you de- 
white napery and silver in that ee light me. I cannot thank you enough. 
home-like room, the like of which is Shall we walk or would you prefer a 
never to be found, I firmly believe, out cab.” 
of England, and thought of the day on “Let us walk by all means,” I an- 
which T had discovered her in the cor- swered, and we accordingly set off to- 
ner of the cabin, the whole thing gether. It struck me that for a fresh 
seemed like a hideous nightmare too. arrival my new acquaintance was re- 
terrible to be believable. Both Mrs. markable well up in the geography of 
Jackson and her daughter treated her London. He led me by some extremely 
with marked kindness and more than dark short cuts, and eventually brought 
once I thanked my good fortune in hav-} 1. Gut almost opposite his hotel. The 
ing found such a peaceful and pleas. great courtyard was brilliantly illumin- 
ant home for her. If perfect quiet and ated and presented an animated ap- 
loving care could do it, surely she pearance. Cabs and carriages by the 
would recover here—and then? score were passing in and out, taking 
Mt last the time came for me to say up and setting down supper parties 
“good-bye.” I thanked the old lady and residents at the hotel. It was evi- 
once more, shook hands with Miss Jan- dent that my companion was well 
et, and then turned to say farewell to/; (own and respected, for he was 
the girl who had been my constant treated by the hall servants with the 
companion half across the world. She most obsequious respect. 
rose from her chair and gave me her “Would you prefer to have our meal 
little hand that seemed to be lost in my | .orveq in my private room or shall we 
brawny fist. o : take it in the restaurant?” he asked, 
“Good-bye, Miss Alexandra,” I said. when we had surrendered our hats and 
“Good-bye,” she answered, and then, l coats to the attendant. 
after a momentary pause, continued, “I “The restaurant, by all means,” I re- 
thank you from the bottom of my plied, “unless you have any objection.” 
heart for all you have done for me! “On the contrary, I personally prefer 
I cannot tell you how touched I was it,” he returned. 
by those few simple words. Mrs. Jack- ‘We accordingly entered the great 
son must have noticed my embarrass- hall, where all was light and bright- 
ment. for she came to the rescue by giv- ness, pretty women, with their attend- 
ing me an inyitation to visit them ant cavaliers, and a never-ceasing ba- 
whenever I cared to do so. bel of voices, poppin: of corks, and 
After that I left the house and made clattering of knives and forks. A 
my way to the railway station, where party in an excellent position were just 
I was just in time to catch a train for | j)oaying, and we were ortunate enough 
London. Having collected my luggage | to obtain their tabl My companion 
at Waterloo I drove to the hotel I had | evidently knew what .e was about, for 
decided upon, engaged a room, drank the meal he ordered was, so far as I 
a whiskey and soda, and smoked a ci- could judge, not having had much ex- 
gar, after which I retired to my apart- perience in these matters, perfect of its 
ment, feeling that, if I had done noth- | ying, In the bright light of the room 
ing else, I had at least earned a good} 7 ws able to study him more care- 
night's rest. ‘ ‘ fully. As I have already said, he was 
After breakfast next morning I visit- a handsome man, but it struck me 
ed my bank, arranged matters with the | that he looked better with his hat on 
manager, obtained a cheque book, and than without it. His eyes were dark 
returned to my hotel to write to Mrs. and piercing, but set, to my thinking, 
Jackson, enclosing a draft sufficient to | a little too close together. His chin 
pay the first quarter's expenses and to/ \.. a strong one, and betokened con- 
enable Miss Alexandra to obtain such | ciqeraple determination, but what 
clothes as she might require. Poor ! struck me more than anything else 
girl! she stood badly enough in need of | about him was the smallness of his 


a new rig-out. hands. They were scarcely bigger than 
After that I went off to have a look | , \oman’s and quite as white. I found 
yemnd the town that I had ae for him a brilliant conversationalist, which 
so many years. What a city it iS’ |i. more than can be said of the ma- 
What wealth, and also what poverty: jority of Australian squatters. He 
What palatial buildings, cheek by jowl; coanied to have been everywhere and 
with slums so horrible that one won- to have seen everything. 
Gere they are poeetee tS —, After. supper we adjourned to his 
pica ee Laer» dean on avon own room, where he showed me many 
ocheukatan e in that great metropolis? ; Photographs of his Australian property. 
So far as I was aware, I knew no one one ee a night oe eet 
rep ny é R r < 10t >- af x , 
— eed oe, _— 7 on oe |} had arranged that he should lunch 
cognize me if he saw me again. | Caen gaa’ die tee aaa 
nae er ae wa T So, | “I shadl be delighted,” he said, “and 
tell you. I am afraid I was more in- | , ore ee fortunate indeed in 
in the c ‘ 1av you. 
eee See ae ee {| JT returned the compliment and then 
‘The “house was packed from floor to | left the hotel to return y > ee ion 
ceiling, and as I looked at the beauti- | abode, feeling that he and (rat aoe 
ful women in the stalls and boxes with, | were the two most interes 


ween my 8000 fortune to 
gas « i] Aashinse sors 3 
se ele WHEE Baek to Ce Witd ‘life {| meet. 


a ) 6 In addition to lunching together we 
Fee ane one been Jeera tn ot visited a music hall in the evening. an 
the brig. Yet I am prepared to assert | each occasion I found him the same de- 
that had Miss Alexandra been present | lghtful companion. By the end of a 
in the house that night, dressed as were | Week we might have known each other 
those about her, there would not have | for years. ? 
been one who could have equalled her |_ On the morning of the third day that 
either in beauty or in grace. Lover's I had known him I was preparing to 
partiality, you will say, yet I know it to | 80 out, when a waiter came up to in- 
be true. form me that a gentleman was in the 

Between the first and second acts I | Smoking-room who desired to see me. 
went out to smoke a cigarette and to! The silly fellow had not asked him his 
get a little fresh air, for the theater | name, but believing it to be Armitage 
was very hot, and burdened with every | I hastened down to meet him. My as- 
conceivable sort of scent. The bar was; tonishment may be imagined when it 
crowded with men of all ranks and ap- proved to be none other than little 
pearances, and as 1 smoked I amused | Wiseman, the skipper of the “Hullket.”’ 
myself watching them. Presently I be- | He hastened forward to greet me with 
came aware of a tall, well-dressed in- | great effusiveness. 
dividual who was gazing at me through! ‘My dear fellow,” he said, “I cannot 
an eyeglass. He was a handsome man, | tell you how pleased I am to see you. 
with a heavy moustache, and seemed | You beat us on the home run after 
to take an interest in myself. At | all.” 
the end of the next act I again came “As you see,”’ I observed. ‘The brig 
out, to find him still there. Once more | Sails like a witch. I suppose you got 
I saw him steadfastly regarding me. my letter that I sent to the office.” 

When the play concluded I left the “I received it last night,” he an- 
theater and walked down the street in| swered. “By the way, what have you 
the direction of my hotel. I had not | been doing up there?” 
gone very far before a brisk step be- I told him, and TI thought he would 
hind me attracted my attention. I did | never stop laughing. 
not turn, however, until a man’s voice “It will do him good,” he said at 
said: “Will you excuse me, sir, if I ask | last. “‘And what have you done with 
to be allowed to speak to you for one | the young lady?” 
moment?’ It was my friend of the I told him where she was. That is 
theater. to say, I gave him to understand that 

“Perhaps, as the night is cold, we} she wag staying with friends on the 
might walk together for a short dis-| river, but did not give him the ad- 
tance.” dress, for I did not want him to go 

I had no objection to raise, and as I} down there, knowing from experience 
was curious to know. what he wanted | what a small amount of tact he pos- 
of me, I assented, and we passed along! sessed. I then enquired what he had 
the street together. done with the knives and the photo- 

“Is not your name Bramwell?” he] graph. 
asked. “They are still on board,”’ he said. 


I replied that it was, though I could 
———————————— 
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he had become aware of the fact. 
“You were in Australia for some 
Costs Nothing if it Fails. 
was my reply. “May I ask how you = , rson ffers from 
know my name and where I come Ay See ES woe ee 
specific for Rheumatism. For nearly 2 
said, with a laugh. “My name is Armi-| years I worked to this end. At last, in 


not for the life of me understand how 
9 
DR. SHOOP’S RHEUMATIC CURE 
time, I believe?’ 
“TI have only just left the Antipodes,” 
o Rheumatism is welcome to this offer. For 
from? : years I searched eyerywhere to find a 
That is very easily explained,” he 
tage and I live in Sydney. You kr ,»| Germany, my search waz gewarded. I 
that city well.” - . : — found a costly chemical that did not dis- 





. a escrip- 
I was once more able to agree with appoint me as other Rheumatic pr ~ To 
him, although I did not quite see what | “ons Red CRGESEE SARS OoNY 


bearing it had on the matter. at 6 net mean that Dr. Shoop’s Rheu- 
“I have extensive squatting inter-| matic G@ure can turn bony joints into flesh 
ests,” he went on, “and I am also in- again. That is impossible. But it will 
terested in one or two lines of steam-| drive from the blood the poison that 
ers. Is not the matter becoming clear- | causes pain and swelling, and through that 
er to you now?” is the oe of — — 
“ " “ so well that w ur or a fu 
A little," I replied, “though I can- month my Rheumatic Curt on trial. I 
not remember where I met you. Nor | cannot cure all cases within a month. It 
de I understand what I can do for} would be unreasonable to expect that. 
you. But most cases wil! yield within 30 days. 
“Well, the fact of the matter is, I| This trial treatment will convince you 
that Dr. Shoop’s Rheumatic Cure is a 
power against Rheumatism—a potent 
force against disease that is irresistible. 
My er is made to convince you of 
my faith. My faith is but the outcome of 
experience—of actual knowledge. I know 
what it can do. And I know this so well 
that I willl furnish my remedy on trial. 
Eimply write me a postal for my book 


have only been in England a few days, 

and I haven't a single friend or ac- 
quaintance in the metropolis. Recog- 
nizing you, I took the liberty of thrust- 
ing myself upon you on the chance 
that I might be able to induce you to 
take pity on my loneliness. You have 
only to say that you don’t care about 
it and I will trouble you no more, but | 0m Rheumatism. I will then arrange with 
if you will give me the pleasure of gy Eg Fe! Dr = oo 

. . = 2c s »ottle ° fe, oO 

a Sennen. you Wm net, ply genter Rheumatic Cure to make the test. You 
ian dante aa mien” hacen {reat may take it a full month on trial. If it 


succeeds the cost to you is $5.0. If it 
It would require very little persuasion | fails the loss is mine and mine alone. It 
to send me back to Sydney by the 


will be left entirely to you. I mean that 
next boat. I am staying at the Im- 


exactly. If you say the trial is not satis- 
perial Hotel in the Strand. Will you | factory I don't expect a penny from you. 
do me the honor of supping with me Write hs and T will send you the book. 
this evening? We shall be in excellent sry my remedy for a month. If it falls 
time, and I think I can promise you 


the lone is es. : 
; _B , > fis 
i. one of the best meals in this Old Coun-| Mild cases not chronic are often cuted ta 
: on ft.” : 


Mild cases not chronic are often cured by 
one or two bottles. At all druggists 


“T was going to take them up to the 
office to-day, but they say they don’t 
want to have anything to do with the 
matter, so I scarcely know how to 
act.” 


do, then. Hand them-over to me. I'll 
give you a receipt for them, and will 
also communicate with the police. I 
have made up my mind to take the 
matter up, and to endeavor to solve 


girl.” 
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“T'll tell you what you had better 


the mystery that envelops that poor 


“You shall have them with pleasure,” 
was his reply, “but when you say you 
are going to solve this mystery, I think 
you will find that you have a bigger 
work before you than you anticipate.” 

“Well, we shall see,’’ I remarked. 
“But I want those things as soon as I 
can have them.” 

“Come down to the ship and have 
lunch. We are lying in the East India 
Docks, and I’ll hand them over to you 
and be glad to be rid of them. I have 
felt a cold shiver run down my back 
every time I open the safe door.” 

“Well, I don’t know about lunch,” I 
said, “for I have invited a friend to 
lunch with me—an Australian, and a 
very good fellow.” : 

“Bring him, too,” cried the hospit- 
able little man, who liked nothing bet- 
ter than showing off his ship. ‘He 
might enjoy the experience.” ; 

“That’s not half a bad idea. We will 
walk along to his hotel and pick him 
up.”’ 

We were saved that trouble, however, 
for when we entered the hall the man 
himself came in at the front door. I 
introduced Wiseman to him, and could 
see that he could scarcely repress a 
smile at the monkeyish little figure be- 
fore him. 

“IT accept your invitation with plea- 
sure,” he said. “You have just re- 
turned from Australia, I understand.” 

“Sydney to London, sir,” said the 
captain. “Sydney to London, and a 
good passage, but for the Doldrums 
and an unfortunate incident which 
compelled us to put into Las Palmas. 
My friend Bramwell here beat me hol- 
low with a derelict brig we picked up. 
A most romantic but horrible story.” 

I signed to him to hold his tongue, 
for I had no desire that the story 
should get into the newspapers, and 
perhaps frighten Miss Alexandra, or at 
any rate give warning to the villains 
who committed the deed that their 
crime had been discovered. Fortun- 
ately he had the good sense to see the 
folly of his act in time, and to suppress 
his narrative before any harm was 
done. We accordingly proceeded to 
Fenchurch street and took the train to 
Blackwall. When we reached the old 
hooker they were hard at work get- 
ting the cargo out of her, under the di- 
rection of the chief mate. 

“She doesn’t show to the greatest ad- 
vantage at such a time as this,” sai 
the skipper, who was jealous of his 
vessel’s reputation. “But I defy you 
to find her superior when once we're 
at sea. Come below, gentlemen, and 
let me offer you some refreshment after 
our journey.” 

Half an hour later luncheon was 
served and we sat down to it. That 
disposed of, we returned to the cap- 
tain’s cabin for cigars. 

“By the way, Bramwell,” said the 
captain, “I may as well give you that 
packet while I think of it.” 

He went to his safe and unlocked it, 
and from a drawer in the bottom took 
out the packet that we had sealed up 
together on that memorable day. From 
the gingerly way in which he handled 
it I gathered something of the dislike 
he entertained for it. 

“Take it,” he said, “and write me a 
receipt for it. You will find paper, 
pens, and ink on that table.” 

I sat down and did as he requested; 
when I_had signed it I handed it to 
him and he read it t: 
as if it had been 
pep he said, folding it 
up carefully, “will be worth preserving. 
You will agree with me, I think, Mr. 
Armitage, when I tell you that it con- 
tains knives with which a murder was 
committed on the high seas, and a 
photograph of the murdered man.”’ 

“How very interesting,’”’ said Armi- 
tage. 

“Oh, but that’s not all. There’s more 
to follow. There was a beautiful girl 
upon the vessel, and our friend Bram- 
well here brought her home—without 
a chaperon to keep her eye on him. 
There must really be a sequel, and 
we'll all dance at the wedding.” 

I could have kicked the little fool 
with the greatest pleasure. As I have 
already said, he had no _ tact, not 
enough to cover a pin’s head, as the 
saying goes. I had warned him once, 
but it had no effect on him. I think 
he saw that he had made a mistake, 
for he looked rather shamefacedly at 
me. 

“Is it permissible to inspect these 
gruesome relics?” asked Armitage. 

I should like to have answered in 
the negative, but since he knew all 
about them, owing to the skipper’s in- 
discretion, there was no reason that he 
should not inspect them. I therefore 
broke the seal, unwrapped the second 
packet, and exposed the two knives 
and the camera containing the awful 
negative. Armitage was not so timid 
as the skipper, for he picked up the 
knives and scrutinized them carefully. 
“If they could speak,” he said, “I 
have no doubt they could tell a grue- 
some story.” 

He placed them back in the paper 
and then t made up the packet again 
and tied it as before. 

“When I have done with the camera, 
I'll return it to you, Wiseman, at the 
office, and get you to send it back to 
its owner.” 

He promised to do so, and then after 
a stroll round the vessel, Armitage and 
I took our departure. Never for a mo- 
ment did I let that precious parcel out 
of my hands, but balanced it on my 
knee throughout the return journey. 
It was not until we were alone in the 
carriage that he referred in any way 
to the story we had told him. 

Then he said, “Do you know, Bram- 
well, I have been thinking over the af- 
fair of which these articles are the 
sole remaining relics. It’s the most 
atrocious, cold-blooded business I have 
ever heard of, and if you ask my opin- 
ion, I will say that I do not believe 
for a moment that it was the work of 
mutineers, but that it was a vendetta 
of some sort.” 

“What makes you think that?” I en- 
quired, for I must confess the idea had 
not occurred to me. I had become 
fully persuaded that it was the result 
of a mutiny.” 

“Well, in the first place, had it been 
a mutiny they would have scuttled the 
ship, and not have taken the trouble to 
furl their sails; then, again, the fact 
that the man was pinned down on the 
deck does not look like the work of a 
pack of rough seamen, who, in all 
probability would either have stabbed 
him or have knocked him on the head 
with a belaying pin, and then have 
thrown the body overboard. What 
puzzles me in the case is their treat- 
ment of the young lady and what re- 
lationship did she bear to the mur- 
dered man?” 

“Heaven alone knows,” I answered, 
a trifle testily, I am afraid, for I did 
not like to think that there was any 
relationship at all between them. “But 
I am going to find out,” I continued, “if 
it costs me all I have got in the world 
I'll probe the mystery.” 2 

“T admire your pluck, upon my word 
















I do,”” he said enthusiastically. “If my 
services are of any use to you, you are 
heartily welcome to them. Two heads 
are often better than one, and I have 
had some experience in my time that 
might prove of service. What’s more, 
I’m not like our friend the captain, in 
one respect at least, I can be trusted 
to hold my tongue.”’ 


“T accept your offer in the spirit you 


make it.’”’ And so the compact was 
made. 


The Character of the Japanese. 
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. ly given brings against him three ac- 


A sudden impulse caused me to say, 


(To be continued.) 








gives us an impression of toy- 

land. The little houses clear 

cut in the rare atmosphere seem 
to demand the microseopical examina- 
tion we might give to models. The 
people, small compared with ourselves, 
have, besides their difference in height, 
a cast of countenance and expression 
essentially un-European. Distinctions 
such as these lead to an assumption of 
superiority, and we have quite natur- 
ally come to consider Japan as a 
charming bric-a-brac shop, and the 
Japanese as a nation of entertaining 
dolls. 

We are mistaken. Whatever else they 
may be, the Japanese are not the light- 
hearted, shallow little people that they 
seem. The politeness and attention to 
ceremonial that appear to us as evi- 
dences of triviality only mask the in- 
Scrutable depths of the Oriental char- 
acter. They do nothing without a rea- 
son. Even in matters of love or friend- 
ship they remain philosophers. In the 
first stages of friendship with a native 
of Nippon one must walk warily and 
without presumption. Many a man has 
mistaken politeness for kindness, and 
congratulated himself on having gained 
a friendship, at the very moment when 
he was being dispassionately weighed 
in the balance and rejected as false 
metal. For the Japanese looks at 
friendship from a_ wholly sensible 
standpoint. In the abstract it has not 
the alluring hint of romance for him 
that it still retains for us. He is quite 
willing to spend a pleasant evening 
with anyone who can contribute his 
share to the conversation and enter- 
tainment, but he is by no means anxi- 
ous to form a friendship from which he 
cannot permanently benefit. 

Of Japanese friendships with Japan- 
ese it is difficult to speak intimately. 
But it is interesting to notice that in 
relationship with foreigners the quality 
the Japanese first demands is simpli- 
city. I know one in whom this feeling 
is so pronounced that one has but to 
call him a fool to get halfway in mak- 
ing him a friend for life. The subtlest 
of men, the wiliest of diplomatists, ask 
as friends men who speak out. The 
characters of countries are made up of 
the characteristics of their countrymen, 
and perhaps in this affinity between 
subtle and simple we may find a partial 
explanation of the Anglo-Japanese Al- 
liance. 

Though the Japanese is not so simple 
as he wishes his friends to be, there 
are notable exceptions in whom the 
passion for unaffected relations be- 
tween man and man shows itself in a 
delightful eccentricity. Such a one I 
have the pleasure of knowing. He is 
one of the few friends to whose house 
one can go with absolute certainty that 
one will not be remaining there as an 
unwelcome guest. If he does not want 
you he says so, clearly stating his rea- 
sons. It may be that he has no need 
of you. He is busy. He is looking for- 
ward to a prolonged brown study, in 
which friends are but exasperating re- 
minders of this present life. Whatever 
it is, he tells you as _ Plainly, a. h° 
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the Japanese in seeking his own ends 
must be explained in the same way. He 
honestly thinks that things will be bet- 
ter as he wishes’ them. Anyone, 
therefore, who foolishly gets in the way 
had better look out for himself. But 
no matter how urgent are selfish con- 
siderations, he will not hurt a friend.— 
Arthur M. Ransome. 


MASSAGE 


The Art of Massage (General and Facial) Electre 
Massage, Swedish movements, and the auheim 
method of treatment for diseases of the heart taught 
and administered. Patients treated at our office or at 
their residence as desired. References the leading 
physicians of Toronto. 


Mr. and Mrs. W. R. Forbes 


190 Brunswick Ave. *Phone N. I6 


How Old Do You Look? 


**4 woman is as old as she looks.” 

Scientific Roman Massage is the only 
perfect method for the complete eradica- 
cation of all lines and wrinkles. Roman 
Massage scientifically performed for de- 
velopment of Face, Neck, Bust and Arms. 

Scalp Massage a specialty. 

Try our methods and be convinced. 

Ladies under treatment assure us that it 
is all we claim for it, and no other method 
has given them such perfect satisfaction. 

—— 
OFFICE AND RESIDENCE: 

12 CARLTON STREET, TORONTO. 

Hours 9a.m.to6p.m. Gratuitous Consultation 


ALEXANDRIA RESIDENCE 
686 SPADINA AVENUB 


Mrs, L. L. Stuart, Lady Superintendent. 


Nervous diseases a specialty. 
Patients cared for under their own physicians. 
Phone—North 3133. Highest references. 





The Jealous Reprint. 





Of hand-made paper, deckle-edge, 

And clothed in crushed Levant, am l, 
A numbered copy, with a pledge 

That twenty-five’s the world’s supply; 
Yet high upon, then ihe Vedr Bea r, 
Untouched by him who calls me ‘‘mine,”’ 

Like any common Elzevir. 








But he, in rusty parchment clad, 

A battered vagrant, foxed and flea’d, 
Has all to make him proud and glad, 
He's not for show, he’s kept to read. 
For him there’s camaraderie, 

The easy chair, the glowing log, 
While I must sleep, content to be 

An item in a catalogue. 


cusations—Fickleness, Cruelty, and Re- 
vengefulness., Superficially they are 
difficult to combat; but on looking 
deeper we see that the explanation of 
the three lies in the understanding of 
the last. When we realize the reason of 
his supposed revengefulness, we are 
ready to dismiss him with an acquittal. 
For his vendetta springs from no base 
motive, but from an abnormally de- 
veloped sense of justice. He is pos- 
sessed by a spirit that forces him to 
subordinate everything to the righting 
of a wrong. 

His fickleness is the same as his re- 
vengefulness. He is never the first to 
desert. But once he thinks that he has 
been wronged by one whom he had 
previously trusted, he sets things right 
by removing his confidence. His cruel- 
ty, too, is not the gross brutality of a 
cruel European, but simply the natural 
consequence of his passion for justice. 
A man has done a wrong. Very well, 
then. Whatever stands in the way, 
that man must be punished. The lashes 
will be laid on calmly, as of necessity. 
When enougn have been administered 


i 


—A. H. 


My Lady’s Gown 


When cleansed by our perfect pro- 
cess ‘‘My Lady’s Gown" has the 
dainty freshness of a ‘ just home from 
the tailor" costume. 








The most fragile creations of the 
Dress-Maker's Art are not injured in 
the least by our method. 


A Few of the Articles we Cleanse. 
Jackets and Skirts, Woolen Waists, 
Silk Waists, Wrappers, 
Dressing Sacques, Tea Gowns, 





Create a Good 


ee a Lc punishment, the Kimonos, Corset Covers, Imp! ession 

whipholder walks on his way, content Night Dresses, Table Scarfs by appearing neat and dress A 
to have been the instrument of retri- Bath Robes, Laces. , handy convenient way of doin this is 
bution. For instance, a Japanese of 5 


my acquaintance had been humiliated 
before a number of people by an offi- 
cial. ‘Some day,” he remarked to me, 
“I will set my foot on the head of that 
Official beast.”” Quite recently he men- 
tioned with a happy smile, “It is done.” 
He had merely cut the man before an 
assembly of his friends. He felt no 
further grudge against him. 

The undoubted unscrupulousness of 


Kid Gloves a Specialty. 


“MY VALET” 


Tel. M. 3074 30 Adelaide St. West 


Last Week of Sale 


33 WA off all well known makes of 


Dent's and Fownes’ Gloves. 
25° off Shirts, Neckwear, House- 


Coats, etc. 


to have us call for, clean, press and 
dye your suit and return it to you look- 
ing like new. 


R. PARKER & CO. 
Dyers and Cleaners, Toronto. 


201 and 791 Yonge St., sg King St. West and 
1267 Queen St, West, 277 en St. —" 
ees { ou ain 2143 and 1004, 


| A Superior Skin Food 


Are you looking for a 
reliable cream for the 
Creme face? Thacker's Creme 

Veloutee has just been 
Veloutee put on the market after 


| 
| 
(Patented) | two years’ private sale. 
















“‘Doeth Good” 


And Addeth no Serrow. 


“Tam an old lady and had used cof- 
fee all my life until a year ago, then I 
found a drink ‘that doeth good and 
addeth no sorrow.’ 

“For many years I had been troubled 
with constipation and stomach trouble, 
sleeplessness and various other ills, and 
although I had been constantly treated 
I got almost no relief. 

“T have always been a great worker, 
with many cares, and often in the 
morning I would feel unequal to my 
daily tasks. So I would drink a good 
stiff cup of coffee, of which I was very 
fond, and then for two or three hours 
afterwards I would feel so smart and 
buoyant and keyed up to such a high 
note that a could undertake most any- 
thing. But along about 11 o’clock the 
reaction would begin, and leave me 
stranded on a lounge until dinner time. 
Then I would get a cup of tea to tide 
me over the afternoon. So it went on 
for a number of years, and the great 
wonder is that I did not collapse alto- 
gether. I must have had a good con- 
stitution. Every month I got a little 
worse, 

“At last, and with great reluctance, I 
was forced to the conclusion that it was 
coffee that was the chief cause of my 
many troubles. So I looked the matter 
up carefully, quit the coffee and began 
the use of delicious Postum; the wis- 
dom of this change was soon shown 
in a@ material improvement in my 
health, 

“Since I have been using Postum I do 
not have that unnatural elation and 
consequent reaction, and the craving 
for the stimulant has left me. I am 
now strong and steady all of the time.” 
Name given by Postum Co., Battle 
Creek, Mich. 

Look in each package for the famous 
little book, “The Road to Wellville,”’ 
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Thacker’s 


Ladies’ Shirt Waist Lengths, New York 
mercerised stripes, etc., HALF PRICE, 
during sale only. Ask for Sale Circular. 


WREYFORD & CO. 
85 KING ST. WEST 


Sold by Burgess-Powell ; 
W. H. Lee, King Edward 
Drug Store; G. A. Bing- 
ham. 
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“ CANADA'S GREATEST CARPET HOUSE.” 


Just One Real Rug Store 


HAT IS THIS STORE. You can buy some 
_ Rugs other places, but there is no store, outside 
of this, where Rugs of all kinds—and Rugs in all the 


splendor of the Orient—can be found in such volume 
and assortment as here. 





















Handsome Wilton Squares, made from hard twisted yarn, suitable 
for drawing-rooms, sitting-rooms and offices. The patterns are 
small and the colors strong. Size—9x10.6, $23; 9x12, $26. 


~Axminster Squares, woven in one piece, made of fine silky worsted 
well suited for drawing-rooms and reception-rooms. Patterns in 
several colors, with chintz borders. Some with beautiful medallion 
centess— new green, with pink and fawn. Others are fawn, with ® 
shades of rose and green, also new lines in Oriental colors. Size 


9x 10.6, $3Os 9x 12, SBH;z 10.6x 13.6, $46, 
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JOHN KAY, SON & CO., Limited, 
36-38 KING STREET WEST, : ; : : TORONTO, CANADA 
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The Return of the Gentlewoman. 





















The Ideal Beverage 














No sis 4 
a T is true she has not wholly left us, 
a I but her presence has grown rare, 
ag and at times she seems vanishing, ' : : 
ALL as fringed gentians have S a ae «cae hice, couse shen oo 
doing in favorite meadows, where © 
pace lities there were blue stretches of them, un- i nou > then. 
Sa til a summer’ comes when the most 
o*. diligent searcher is only rewarded by 
Baby’s a scattered eee aloe leak vain 2 
To-day every New 
rr possesses localities in whose _ still CONSTIP TION 
ions lived families spoken or A 


stately mans i 
of as’ “best.” These “Best Families’ 


having diminished and faded away, 
*e their dwellings stand with closed 
aoe blinds, or, it may be, have developed 
== into homes for the aged, orphan asy- 
lums, schools, places where people 

Baby’s lodge and board. Here and there a 
house retains its original ae aed 

Ww and its mistress goes serenely in an 
O n Soap out. She is surrounded by souvenirs 
Pure of the past and the flowers of her gar- 
F id e den, is much given to hospitality and 
ragrant, Cleansing the reading of good books, uses the 


because it is the best Natural Laxative Mineral Water. Its fame for more than a 
uarter of a century rests on the solid foundation of merit. Leading physicians from Eastern 
tario to Western British Columbia recommend it daily. Half a tumblerful taken in the 


morning on rising brings gentle, sure and ready relief. 









India Pale Ale 


is well known as a pure and wholesome 
beverage, both refreshing and salubrious. 

You are invitea to try it, and if found 
4} satisfactory to you to ask your merchant 
for it. 


























alluding to the death of an aged rela- “Why, Harry Bland! that is Henriet- 
tive, “She was the last gentlewoman ta cloth, and it isn’t a bit fashionable 
of our family.” It was as if the speaker | any more. I'd as soon get a common 
had said, ‘‘The last princess of a royal | black alpaca as that.” 

line; there will never be another.”’ ‘What's the matter with this goods? 


And it may be that never again shall I like this.” 





















































































The best for delicate skins most charming Enguish we have ever a a ta 

+ like those now Oh, that is a zibeline, and I never 
? ‘4, and has on all subjects views | W© See Gentlewomen , rT 
Albert Toilet Soap Co.,Mfs. manne é going from us, as it may be that never fancied that goods. I don’t want that. 
B P that-are wise and witty and, withal, again will there be a field white and “Well, now, here is something that 


considerate and charitable. In brief— gold and fragrant in exactly the same just takes my eye.” 


MONTREAL. 
: “Tt doesn’t take mine. And, besides, 


itnasno “ The Queen of Toilet Preparations.”  eattenty Receves 




























a Gentlewoman. 
to 19 " manner as the one through which we 
@ oaank ee aor walked last June, never again a sum- | that goods has been worn several sea- . and Premeate sit, 
and then does one find her mer night like that of last July, when ta Now, here is something I do like. BQUAL ROUGHNESS 
: z F the evening primroses, little sisters to ont you,” 
are pes ne ge age Hole the moon, were shining along the gar- “To tell you the honest truth, I don’t For KEEPING REDRESS 
to a Gentlewoman in such moments den path; but the memory of the after- ~— he ae -T ike 4 CHAPS, 
of adversity as involved the loss of | noon in June and of the evening in the ‘ ere t a Well, now I like it, and THE SKIN IRRITATION, 
friends and fortune. In this sad situ- midsummer garden is ours to keep for- | 't ait . aan eee Man ya stylishly. 
ation one was apt to call her ‘‘de- uae %. tatawonen we Anon, weil, eet & 4 Pen like it.” 0 MOOTH Tam. 
eaten alae a peng d loved, also to keep forever, if we can—& “Not if you don't like it. I want to $ FT, $ SOOTHING & REFRESHING. sie taaiiie 
i. instead of a sweet and gracious soul | heritage that has nothing in common perce pene me Sees saat at Bettiea, fe. and 2s. Gd. Gn Engiand.) =a 
that would always be greater than with real estate or the safety deposit tice thas Wetter then 2 thi a 2 . AND WHITE cscieinspcelaaicenisaaigionnaasate 
anything that could happen to it. bank, that is not subject to damage by sed am eat of ee ‘e ie aula an oven MAKERS! SUN TONS 
§ Heaven be thanked, this word, in her fire or flood and gg meet i care | +t be satisfied with it I—see what a soft, M. BEETHAM & SO, Cheltenham, well eee 
than ever material possessions. ALL SBASONS. BNOLAED. EMOLUIENT. 


silky effect it has. Then it would har- 
monize with my new hat and—really, I 





eonnection, is becoming obsolete, and 
not likely to be associated with her in 
the future. The modern Gentlewoman 
Genuine will have profited by the modern pro- 
cessés of life and learned how to de- 


5 fend herself against evil days. 
art r The fashion of this world passeth, 
and it was no doubt decreed from the 
beginning that a number of things 
e e e should cease to exist, that there should 
be a passing of the spare room, of the 
2. 1ver S. front dooryard, of the polite art of let- 
ter-writing, of the pleasant companion- 
ship of the horse in drives through 


Must Bear Signature of town and country, of that receptacle, 
once so essential a part of a woman’s 


dress, the convenient pocket. The 
Gentlewoman is not a fashion of this 
world. She is of that world that was 
and is and ever shall be. 


But when she comes again, what 
Seo Pac-Simile Wrapper Below. will be the conditions? Will she serve 
tea as of old in delicate heirloom 
china? Will her pleasant rooms, hung 
with ancestral portraits, look into @ 
well-kept garden, rose-planted, and 
shaded by ancestral fruit trees? Pos- 


Happening to call upon a friend the 
other evening at the moment of a din- like it v h.” 
ner party, I was shown into the presence , “Th ae mt” . 
of the young son and daughter of the She. a “§ —-" Pere 
house, aged fourteen and thirteen.| __,.-,© 5° 7° and the next day she 
they gave me cordial greeting, and af- said to her dressmaker, when that wily 
ter I had been told the names of the lady pronounced the dress pattern “just 

i aa ‘ ; lovely”’: 

ee Oe ee tan kak won: “My husband selected it for me. I 
dered how much longer they would sit 7 ca oe _ 7% et ay 
at the table, and talked of the animals | So.) re B SUCH SOOO LASS, Sr 

at the Zoo and the birds in the Park ik e rif 5. L. Ha b dress we he 
and the books we liked best, the chil- eat Le ae pees a mart 
dren showed me a picture that had|" ~ 
been occupying their attention when I 
entered. i 

It was a large colored print of a For Seven Years a Dying 
Christy girl playing golf. Woman. 

“IT am going to have it framed for 
my room,” said Ruth. “What do you | Terrible Suffering Follows Neglected Indi- 
think of it? Oh! I forgot,” she added, gestion — Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets 
: ‘a eee ae ae Make a Compleée and Permanent Cure. 
voice, and nothing in her manner to! “I believe Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets 
give the impression that. a person in have made a sound cure of me after 
the state of mind she had indicated | being for seven years almost a dying 
might be unreasonable or unnatural or woman. 
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When Choosing 



















sibly, since the title she bears implies | (therwise objectionable. But Richard| “Now, thank God, I am able to do 

wealth of years, and penne oppeelee: arose, comne in a voice that sounded | ™y daily work as usual. I cannot Chairs 

pn _ gent =. tenem diate | like a challenge. “Not approve of her— es Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets too Tables Flated 
* : why not?” ch. E 

ancestors of the Gentlewoman of the Well ” T said, “I don’t exactly know. | So says Jo@ia Louisa Sellers of your dress — see that Side- ain 
future are no longer home-makers in , Of course it | Western Bay, Nfld. She was one of ‘6 HAGAR ”’ is stamped | boards #§ fam —.. 






It’s a sort of feeling. 
doesn’t include every modern girl. It 
would never include Ruth. The young 
woman in the picture is certainly be- 
witching, but I shouldn’t think of giv- 
ing such a picture to Ruth for her 
room; or at least I might give one, but 


on the sole. $5.00 a 
pair. Sold only by 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 
114 Yonge Street 


those sufferers who wait for their Indi- 
gestion to cure itself. But that’s some- 
thing Indigestion won't do. 

Unless you give the tired stomach a 
rest it keeps on getting worse. The 
Indigestion becomes Dyspepsia, and 
the sufferers find their strength gone 


Buffets 
ete. 







the sense that their own ancestors 
were. Many of them are birds of pass- 
age, flitting from one point to another, 
collecting memories and experiences in 
greater numbers than household trea- 
sures or plants in gardens. They board; 


CURE SICK HEADACHE. they live in apartments; they spe id 
































































six months here and six months there; es ee ee as a se and their days filled with despondency ra: 
they give away their cld gow them |, Onder Richard's clear and question- and suffering. ee aa’ fhire. iral 

9 coats and hats, instead of packing ing gaze I was growing confused, when | _ Rest the stomach by using Dodd's the ad, 
wo ce os >= a as a a Ruth spoke for me Dyspepsia Tablets. They do the work = Gam Gesew | in tre as 

} century later for use in charades an “You haus’ ty, of digestion while the stomach re- 2 B,, the ; 
tableaux and private theatricals. fad eae nal ee ee ae ee anus covers, One or two of them taken after u Can Enjoy on - The 
if too much occupied, or a 2 a , was a girl who used to come into the | Cating is the ones, omer oF nst Boy * 0 4 
well informed concerning the need Of | aining-room with such a stride! and discomfort now and suffering later. Ng > Aa 
Te. 





she always wore her sleeves stripped 






SRWSTAL ALE their neighbors to distribute intelli- 








































































Cn, 2, 
~ be . gently of their abundance, societies 
\ , ~ | up above her elbows, and her arms An Old MS. 
= AUS aaaee -—. “ee ready to do this Sor bentren aeete- had got fearfully burned; in fact, they 4 
ments an owers, as, for instance, | VeTy well, especially at dinner with { Oldest known Ms? St-.,Petersburg the Y Noy © Ra; 4 i 
\ 2 a * ° : 0 CF tne. arew . w sis- 
1's so palatable, mild and splendid favor. | that 9f the, International Sunshine." | Wig sna"the never wore’ © eats rer | By the merest chance sinty years ane »?ORTER Re > Sane a 
“ . , s yore a hat, not st chance sixty years ago “Pen. ag ol- 
Have you had a kindness shown even when she went into th Crossing the h : g0. "Pm.9 Re ay 
TRY ALSO DAVIES’ Pass it on;"— » | part of the town: and she knew # good | £0t of Mount ‘Sinai, Constantine: Tis. 5 eo tylbattee Aeigeind ho 
= means, literally, if you have a ~~ ae ene but she was a very nice ew saw a basket full of alan. vilious. O’KEEFE’S SPE- be pleased to consult or correspond r 
‘ a. ress, or a fan, or a volume of | 8irl, and’’— Just here the dinner party ment leaves on their way to be bu EXTRA MI at any time with any sw er- 
f *>MILY CREAM ALE poems, or a piece of embroidery lying | W@S heard wending its way into the | ZWo baskets had already gone, he was ferent from ny et oe wish a avail th Sees post : 
idle, send it to us and we will see that | drawing-room, and we three being in- | t0!d, and all that he could secure for ‘any other, and ; emselves of the ser- ; 
; ‘. A special brew, extra vices of a Trust Company. \ 


ited: 20 Join it, the strain of the situa- oe or ee —_ — of odd 
: ! “ onks, now intereste 
What makes a Gentlewoman? Put | 7 the “waste paper,” saved the reat 
the question in an other form. : Who from the fire, and nine years after, on 
made, the Gentiewoman? “God made | Gort" Yound’ that tke aeniang e 
E é a e made the Society | ,, e steward had, 
ee and the Club Woman, and the i eee ne ~ cloth, “a bulky kind 
Sportswoman with " her "sisterhood, | Ginaio ge, TM, Proved, toe the 
unlike saying that He aenent, wih 

made the town and the sles cars and parts hitherto unknown, and parts of 








it gives pleasure elsewhere 

i ; 
ol It’s Delicious. Go into a twentieth century dwelling 
and you will find chairs and tebles that 
must be enjoying a sensation of re- 
newed youth, since in place of grow- 
ing daily more venerable in native air, 
{ they have knocked about all over Bo- 
hemia, and are now making new ac- 
quaintances in a manner quite un- 
usual with things of their day and 









and so mild that everyone 


lrink it without fear of it 
‘tting the digestion. 


All communications are strictly 
confidential. . 












‘*Write for little booklet.” 






































The Trusts and Guarantee 
INT So x5 oe 5's t oes 









































generation. Here is a chair acquired | 8reen carnations and gray roses, But the Old, which had long been sought. 
yesterday at a sale of old colonial fur- | We May be quite sure that He made j a. wonesd the volume for the Caar, ~ Captal re wees 
niture from Virginia; here is a clock | the Gentlewoman, and that with every nd to-day it lies, well preserved in Knewn ald-Up, - _ 800,000.00 
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generation adopting the best of things spite of its 1,500 years of age, among 
p 14 King Street West.......... Te 


new and keeping the best of things old the treasures of the Russian capital. 
she will return in all her sweet dignity 
to add to the joy of the world. 


bought last summer in a Du:th fisning 
village; here is a dressing-table that 
once crossed the sea in that ship pre- 
pared, so the story runs, to rescue the 




























Extremporaneous Speaking. 
























unhappy Marie Antoinette, and finally HARRIET LEWIS BRADLEY. 
py ape yelwick said ss wet Here ae ; Congressm Ss f a 
, carved an ded, and ‘when the late Phil Br 
A gre with some yellow Lt rest- Her Husband’s Choice. | an oe Ac ae Philips Brooks ae | 
' eee eee fae es ras lecturmg to the theological stu- 
town, spinnet in a second, and music pe ND you will meet me at | dents at Fale he advised the young onions - 
a gg “ these things, with others, Smith & Draper's at four ago © iveaterr sahara 
ee bent ee a ee Si Draper's em, and ultimately rehearse the W ith Larg es 
*tlewoman, now a child, has herself o’clock, dear? said Mrs. | from memory, saying: “Not until oa inter Term Opened Xt 


Bland to her husband as she |} are well y 

followed him from the breakfast-table j Saoniodes al ethene ta ai Ce 

= hall. s . be good extempore speakers.” . 
‘ » yes, I'll try to, replied Bland, Then he said that Bishop Whipple of 
n the cheery tone a man is apt to as- ! Minnesota, always a reader of sermons 
— ns ee is asked to go shopping ' happened to go to a frontier mission, 
een i. " : and, after reaching the schoolhouse, 
, dear, that I never take| which served also as church, he dis- TORONTO, ONT. 








endance | ROBT, B, HENDERSON, 8.0. 
48 Canada Life Bulldieg. 


_—_—n 
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a oe them, her surround- 
. arance at least, will in no 

Gentlewtly qitfer from those of the 


i « 
CoseRAvE RREWERY-f%o || ressinete ensayo RS 
RY 0, The other ag" the history of her 


NIAGARA ST., TORONTO =|) or Some one say, 

































































































all H. On ——— the least pleasure in a dress unless it | covered that his manuscript ha Thousands of youn 1 h ' 
felophows fete ” = pleases you, and that is why I want] left at a farmhouse nhas . ° been are placed in quod Geckos tee college and r l 
ch ou t miles away. Ww us. Ask for free 

é Woman Found the Food . u to select my new gown for me.j But, being a mature man with great particulars. - BROOKS, Principal 

———= eee os hae d have such an eye for color, and | knowledge, he proceeded to deliver an ——————— DISEASES 

= volo paper woman wWitted Her, , good taste. eloquent extemporaneous sermon. Af-| R : 
; and “omega to rest and out to a waen ok —— Sound Bland and his] ter the conclusion of the service, as he wand centionble Offices in the Base- Lee 
erience with the aperate ress goods counter, and Mrs. | was getting into a cutter to dri » as he . s PPPS 
lem is worth recounting. Can Biand_wen saying to on sttendant: over the snow-covered ae aun ona pneemnent, or what was left of it ‘ Literature Seat en Appiteation. 
yoman at the rane \ mething handsome andja singular c i aot a at remained > “mer | CONSULTA , 
anch wa gular compliment. One of the fron- | five-storied building. of the former TION FREE. Phone Main 8642. 











otyelens for a, gown. Now, what shall I} tiersmen said to another: “That’s the 

he ae first one o’ them petticoat fellers I ever 
y not a broadcloth? I always} see’ as could shoot without a rest ” 

liked that cadet-blue broadcloth gown _ 


eminently the worst housekeeper | re- 
ever known—poor soul, and poor mee 


| India Pale Ale || pienty at it ton 1 ays, £908) good at 





Not a block away was another pe- 


culiar freak of the fire. There was a BONDS for the TRUSTED 


cigar store on the corner of Lombard 







































I had broken downof pe 
rom overwork, é 7 ‘VE yours. there was evidently ‘a isin eae 
Amber Ales ss || could not sit io beer on so weak I/‘E know, but I don't think T want After the Big Fire. there was evidently a sign advertising apes = 
time. I knew I could not aoe st a wther broadcloth, although they do ear teen Gee ane build - saat 
Half - and- Half less I secured food | could eaait ‘ai. splendidly.” On Water street, near South, the big ing was in ruins. Every sign of life | tons. Write for 
gest, and that would supply the ma -|goodn why not try this novelty | granite-based buildings were mashed’ teenie ete eee Lend rartee Aocidgat ‘ 
est amount of nourishment great- | of blucThis piece with the little dash | to a mass of barely recognizable ruins rallen ‘electric: wires made eee ' 
Extra Stoutst ss “One day I obtained permissi to you.” it would be very becoming | In one of them, however, right over the | Very, difficult, but the advertisement >» = ee we > | 
through the pantry aan oe on to go Do you doorway to the side was a big sign Stil oben asi eT eat Portion of it was Tak WR ee oe u 
could find. Among other chine what I/it, and 1 Bink so? I don’t just like} All about this sign demolition was still observable.’ The lower part of the DW. eae i = a 
across a package of Gra ae I came blue would yafraid that overshot of | spread by the wild fury of the flames sign stood out in strong relief reading i. 
ln Wood and Bottle I had heard of but aa Traea were. & arty oe that one ee walls, and the building The Best Smoke in Town.” | ' 
1 haa ' ‘ ' etme ns inn at—" ooked as if it had been at 
scription on the package and be- | if they gave it® Wouldn’t have that | a miniature Kansas einen iat host | 


came deeply interested, so th 
; en ; 
BREWED BY there I got a saucer and some swoene 
= the famous food. 
tasted delicious to me a 
" nd 
aaeeed to freshen and strengthen me n 
pest y, vo I stipulated that Grape- | CoVert cloths.” en Meee. Shege 
Nut an cream be provided each day| “Here is something } 
inaten of other food, and I literally | POvel.” \e: ia 
te on Grape-Nuts and cream for “But I don’t like that 
© or three months. goods. It catches and Hoke aint ce 


ESTA “ 
BLISHED 1866 If you could have seen how fast I | 4eadfully. No, I won't hawt, so 


got well it would have “Ww 
) ave pleased and sur- Well, here is a sort i 
prised you. I am now perfectly well plaid that would make Op with gos 
& om Strong again, and know exactly effect.” »* 
' ow I got well, and * “T don't think so. 


that was on Grape- And I'm 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS IN | ci, ‘2&t, furnished me a powerful plaids are not worn much. They dont 


food I could digest and make use of, | ‘T!™ well, and you know that dresses 


a scene to me no brain worker can are trimmed a great deal now.” 

afford to overlook Grape-Nuts after Why not get a handsome black Th ae " ; 

my experience.” Name given dress? Nothing is more becoming te € satisfaction of having the 
© = 


Head Office: Postum C “see at sae the air ao 
: 38 King St. East m Co,, Battle Creek, Mich, you than black. I like better to see washing done early in the day, 


tint of blue.* * me! It’s a horrid| the same, like the celebrated flag in 

wt eee I lik thi x Francis Scott Key’s immortal song, the 
cloth, and 8 piece of cov- | sign was still there, ‘ “ 

it.” it hase lot of Seis - ere, and it read, “For 


: € 
Basis of Politeness. Chine Neco i } 
A stout hostess, who was entertain- fd Ors e 


ing a large compan 
y one evening, 
ne eS _—— of young men stene- 
ir r chair and smilingly asked: Nrs 
May I trouble one of you young gen- - J. B. Young 
tlesnen, tor 9 class of water from the Importer of Fine White French and 
e?”’ Belee. hina Decorating 
p Several of the young men hurried to Poe a 
comply Sa the teeeeel. fea aoe has now on hand and arriving fine China 3 
wa particularly active, succeeded in| for Decorators, also Buttons, Brooch 
ching the table first. As he handed Ss i : - 
the glass of water to the hostess she tuds, Buckles, Hat and Otkh-Pins, atc., 
complimented him. ; and Mountings for same 
eaet te ee ene” he said. “T am Cc 
sex . got into many a circ hin i 
and menagerie when I sonal Pay : anal aiacecadnn 
carrying water for the elephant.” * | Miniatu and Figu a ialty 


Firing and Gilding Done 


“Oh, somehow, I 






































“My wife is a Daughter of the 
. Re- 
and w > % : volution.” “T think 
ack user . ers oe to every) a eee of a on cee Room 1, Medical Chambers 
unlig oap. revolution, judging fron - 49 ° 
8 Pp 10B tion to start something.” her inclina- i a ae ati met, 
—— ea ; oronte ‘ 





’Phone—M. Get the miniature book, “T you in black than in any re ‘ 
131 Wellvilie,” in each package. he Road to here is a very handsome — pry hey 
g00ds,”" . 
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R. GEORGE ADE has been known for some years, 
wherever the English language is used and abused, 
as the writer of those unique productions, “Fables 
in Slang.” There are those who consider Mr. Ade’s 
fables intensely amusing, and there are others who 

consider his stuff dear at any bargain sale in damaged English 
and who abominate his witticisms at the expense of the coun- 
try beau and the city boarder. Mr. Andrew Lang, I believe, 
has lately been worrying with the “Fables” and it would be 
historically interesting to have a large oil painting of “Andrew 
Reading Ade” in the new Carnegie Library which the munifi 
cence of another Andy has bestowed upon our thirsting-for- 
information public. But I started to say that “Peggy From 
Paris,” a musical.comedy which is a combination of Ade lan- 
guage, Loraine music and Savage organization has been the 
attraction at the Princess Theater during this week and To- 
ronto citizens have had a chance to hear one of George’s own 
creations. Let it be understood from the first that there have 
been no prettier girls in Toronto this season than the chorus 
maidens who smile, dance and even sing admirably. Their 
costumes are as dainty and artistic as the modern maker of 
dfvques can conjure from the depths of her modistical imagina- 
So fa and, while comparisons may not be proper, they are 
excep's interesting—wherefore, it may be remarked that the 
Rat confect ions” in cream, silver and violet that come on 
though'8¢ for “Imported, Yes, We Are,” far exceed anything 
tell yo: ature of “barbaric pearl and gold” hitherto offered. 
terestec might have been spared Tessie Higgins, whose negli- 
in whaé attire is distressingly unconventional. Now that the 
ceiling “ve been inadequately described, the less important 
ful wom S¥ch as music and comedy, deserve to be noticed. 
their,.fvgeT while pleasant, is neither striking nor original—it 
had so 2g so absolutely taking as “The Good Old Days” or 
memory ah of Bhong.” It is not likely that a month from 
the brig. -stive street piano will be filling you with murderous 
that had it grinds out airs from “Peggy From Paris.” The 
in, he dtig feature in the prologue, “The Limited Train,” is an 
excellent bit of realistic song and motion—strictly mod- 
ern—you can hear the “choo-choo” and fancy that 
you are flying north on the Grand Trunk, speeding along 
as only the trains of that swift system can take you, through 
snow drifts and past blizzards until you alight in the smiling 
village of Owen Sound. Peggy, as you all know, has come 
back to “America” as the famous singer Mlle. Fleurette Cara- 
melle, who refuses to recognize her Illinois connections, in- 
cluding her father, her sister Lutie and her rural lover, who, 
by the way, is a handsome Gibsonish young man. Miss Claude 
Albright is a pretty, coquettish Peggy. with a voice of excep- 
tional clearness, and Miss Josie Sadler is a fetchingly funny 
maid, Sophie Blatz, with an affection which “would all man- 
kind embrace.” The most startling creature that ever blew 
upon the stage is Mrs. Montague Fish, who is the very thinnest 
lady that ever needed a good square meal of breakfast food. 
She can hardly be real, but the programme says she is Miss 
Alice Hageman. If she loses but one more pound the time- 
honored ditty, “Alice, where art thou?” will be strictly apro- 
pos. This lady alone is worth® going down town to behold. 
Mr. Arthur Deagon, who takes the part of Reginald Hickey, a 
useful boy, is a comedian of most effective order, and when 
some one said that he is a native of Ayr, Ontario, a bold man 
added, softly, “Hot Ayr.” ° Mr. George Richards as Captain 
Alonzo Plummer is a delightfully droll Yankee whose remarks 
are truly of the Ade stamp. The wit is new and varied, with 

a tang that is quite refreshing. Is the lavish display of 
Yankee flags, flavored with tricolor, of the Chicago theater 
scene, absolutely essential to artistic effect? Such a display 
of British bunting (even in an English play) would hardly be 
tolerated in the United States. But we are an easy commun- 
ity and must reflect that Uncle Sam is a very young person 
who has acquired money and may, after a while, cultivate 
manners enough to recognize when he is on British soil. “Peggy 
From Paris” is pretty, witty and entertaining with sumptuous 


setting and a charming chorus. 
- * * 


out. 


loot 


“The Good Old Summer Time” is a peculiarly tantalizing 
title for March theater-goers, who feel as if there never was 
such a season, but the musical comedy of that name at the 
Grand Opera House this week has been bright enough to 
deserves its title and to attract audiences that thoroughly en 
joyed the fare provided, especially the dish of spicy “locals” 
served by Mr. Evans in his “Few Remarks.” There is nothing 
quite so successful as ridicule of that with which we are fa- 
miliar, even Toronto people enjoying a laugh at their own 
expense, to say nothing of the merriment that the remotest 
reference to Hamilton always creates. Mr. George Evans, the 
monologue artist, who is the most prominent feature in the 
comedy, has very fair support. The musical numbers are 
bright and to the popular taste, the song, “The Sweetest 
Flower that Grows in Tennessee” at once winning applause 
and the timely words of “My Little Japanee” as sung by Miss 
Pearl Revare and Mr. Phillips being the musical hit of the pro- 
duction. Mr. John Conroy, as Con Mahoney, a politician of 
Hibernian flavor, is exceedingly droll and life-like, this festive 
gentleman coming second only to Mr. Evans as a mirth-pro- 
voker. “The Good Old Summer Time” is worth going to on 
these nights of mist and drizzle, even if you have to sail home 
in a scow. 

7 7 

Although some degree of disappointment was experienced 
by the assemblage at Shea’s on Monday night, owing to the 
non-appearance of the much-advertised Pony Bullet, yet the 
remaining features were, on the whole, satisfactory. Possibly 
the most pleasing act was that of Musical Dale. His work on 
the concertina was so near perfection that were one not cog- 
nizant of the instrument employed he might well imagine him- 
self listening to an exquisitely-toned cornet. George C. Boni- 
face and Bertha Waltzinger are provided with an amusing 
vehicle in which to display their talents, and although a sana- 
torium is not the most romantic place to court a dashing 
widow, George went the limit. with the Pinto dance as the 
finale. Norworth’s monologue seemed immensely captivating 
to a certain portion of the audience. Sager, Midgley and 

Gertie Carlisle, in a juvenile turn, as “Sleepy Sammy and 

Wideawake Sarah,” were “sure enough” original, and in some 


rts good, but if it had taken much more time, it is safe to 
predict that Sammy’s sleepiness would have proved contagious. 


The Holloway Four are certainly high-class, and the ease with 

which they performed difficult feats on the tight wire was] and Scholes locked horns? 

deservedly recognized by the audience. 
* * * 


We are to have at the Princess Theater all next week that 
delightful musical comedy, “A Country Girl,” that has already | seems more than likely, for an officer of the National Yacht 
captivated Toronto and everybody will again have a chance] and Skiff Club of Toronto has offered a shield for interna- 
to hear'and see the pretty girls whose bewitching smiles and 
graceful dancing have won the hearts of Toronto audiences. | to all, will decide which club will be the defending club. 
When the company first appeared here two months ago it came 
upon us without the clatter of brass and drums, and yet for 
the entire engagement it was impossible for thousands of 
people to secure seats. 
stag craft, being a duplicate of the grand ball-room of the 
interior of the Palace of Fine Arts; London. 
large choruses, but we have yet to hear a better singing 
chorus than that in “A Country Girl.” 


There is already considerable evidence of special interest in 
the coming engagement of Mr. B. C. Whitney’s beautiful pro- 
duction, “The Isle of Spice.” The book of the piece is by Allen 
Lowe, who in the early eighties was on the staff of the To- 
ronto “Mail.” Mr. Lowe at that time was also very promin- : ; : . - o1. a ‘ 

7 ime bv the writer at the first meeting to consider this tour, we | S¢SSion in Ottawa will be Miss Eva Flood of Quebec, who will 


ent in boxing, fencing, lacrosse and cricket circles. The music is . : 
by Paul Schindler and Ben Jerome is of the tuneful sort, and'| understand the Dominion Government has been approached be chaperoned by her sister, Mrs. Walter Mackey. Mr. and 


is largely responsible for the gigantic success this piece has 
made. The company numbers seventy people. 
* * * 


Miss Alice York, a Toronto girl, and daughter of one of 
our best known citizens, is with “The Isle of Spice,” which a eee 
comes to the Princess in a week or so. Miss York has shown] Ontario Bowling Association. 
great talent in her profession and is destined to high honors. 


5 


were paid there is no doubt. 
season. 

When the names of those whose devotion to the Toronto 
Lacrosse Club was something to be bartered, are made public 
—if they are made public—the eyes of many will open. It is 
a fact that those whose position both financial and social] 
would seem to guarantee their strict amateur status were] cjould be disbanded for the sake of a suitable place to play, 
the keenest after the coin. : 
lowed. They held out the itching palm and the others 


ward. 
and the directorate propose to gain possession of the details. 

By the way, before the storm subsides, some of the players : th 
are D fi ir ains i id ; three thousand children who had assempled to celebrate the 
pe to find their amateur scalps nailed to the O.H.A. centenary of the British and Foreign Bible Society suddenly 


It is time that the power boat men of Toronto got together | : seacces Tas ; 
f - : liation adopted by the Inspector. Vainly did 
and formed a club. There are probably a hundred power boats | policy of ee ae bea : t 
on Toronto Bay from the stately “Cleopatra” to the tiny 16- the chief official of Toronto who has boldly defied the Stree 


not help but benefit all. The small power boatmen would es- 
pecially benefit. 
proving gasoline motors and interchanging of ideas and experi- | 
ence with the various engines would be of undoubted value. 
Now every man experiments for himself and the failures have 
driven many from the ranks of aquatic sportsmen. 
here or a bit of advice there—all of which would have been 
freely given in club life—might have saved many of these 
backsliders. i 
In addition there is the question of launch racing, a popular 
sport across the line. Toronto has several speedy small craft 
and 
Then, too, handicap racing could be arranged under club or- 
ganization, and a uniformity obtained in the matter of allow- : A : 
ances, which is impossible without coherence. Buffalo, Detroit take down their Bibles and read with searching of the heart 
and Rochester all have their launch clubs. 
ronto to get into line. 
house with room for the storage of launches and an up-the- 
shore rendezvous, say at Port Credit, or Oakville, or some place 
within easy reach of the little fellows where club men : 
their friends could get 
necessary. 


The Lambton Golf and Country Club has fostered a new 
winter sport, and the chances are that its growth in popularity 
will next winter be phenomenal. This winter it has been a 
familiar sight to see well-known Toronto young people dashing 
down the steep hills of the Humber Valley on Norway’s na- 
tional winter footgear, the long a ue 3 | 
some of the hills has been terrific, but fortunately no accidents : Fi ; y 6 
occurred, and those who indulged this winter are looking for- Mark Antony had just made his cook the present of a city 
ward with zest to another season. Tobogganing and snow- 
shoeing have been revived and enticed many. 
Balmy Beaches these latter sports have taken hold and a snow- 
shoeing and tobogganing club is promised for next season. 


Though the Argos will not send an eight to Henley this 
year, Toronto will be represented there. Winnipeg is going to 
send a crew, either 'a four or an eight, and two Toronto men, 
Hamber and Kent, will figure on it, while Lou Scholes will 
make his second trip in quest of the Diamond Sculls. Last 
year Scholes abandoned his trip to get more experience. He 
got it. He beat Veseley. who in turn beat the great Constance 
Titus. Canadians would like to see Greer of Boston and 
Scholes meetin a mile race. Greer went fast last year. 
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beat Titus and Veseley with ease. What would happen if he 


Society at the Capital. 


ITE a number of visitors have already arrived 
U in Ottawa for the great event of the coming 





* * * 


Now that Rochester and Detroit. men have taken up the 
L.S.S.A. 16-foot knockabout class, an international contest 





week, the Opening of Parliament, and many 
more - expected within the next few days to 
say nothing o i 
tional competition in the class. The first race, which is open members, ete., many of whew will Glee vane wink ae 
ters with them to participate in the festivities of the coming 
session. Lieutenant-Governor Snowball -of Neny Brunswick 
Mrs. and Miss Snowball arrived on Monday and have one 
into apartments at the Russell House. Miss Ada Lindsay of 
Montreal arrived on Friday to remain during the session with 
E understand that all arrangements have been com-| her aunt, Mrs. Arthur Lindsay, in Lyon street. Miss Rosa- 
W pleted for the grand tour of the Ontario Bowlers to | mond Boultbee of Ivor House, Toronto, is the guest of Lady 
the Old Country. Thirty passages have been se- | Mulock, having come to town on Saturday, and will remain 
cured on the “Lake Manitoba,” sailing from Montreal on May for the rest of the season. Yet more visitors who have arrived 
26th. At one time it was feared that it would be a difficult | im the last few days are Mr. and Mrs. Duggan of the Manor 





CORINTHIAN. 





The second act scene is a marvel in Lawn Bowling. 





We have seen 


* * * 


For next week Mr. Shea promises a lot of good bi ts, 3 : : , 

including Press Eldredge, Calihan and Bled Laer Blooms aail matter to fill up the five rinks, but as the time progresses it 7 ey Sra fer Re ok lp Russell, and Senator and 
Jane Cooper, the Four 3 ars, Sa ‘ s : : : Ts) fat 

Pantzer Trio pa awe a So no sentatives on this tour meet weekly at a luncheon and discuss popular hostelry. Sir Wilfrid and Lady Laurier will have a 


would seem that ten rinks could be secured. The city repre- | Mrs. Casgrain of Windsor, who are domiciled at the same 


various matters, among which it has been decided that Mr. house party for the Opening, consisting of Mrs. Willett, wife 
George Anderson of Prospect Park be appointed captain of of the Governor of Virginia; Senator and the Misses Gibson 
the team. The selection, we are pleased to say, is a very of Beamsville, and Mr. and Mrs. Henri Laurier. Miss Ruby 
suitable one. Mr. Anderson is a competent bowler, a gentle- Hughes will be with her father, Colonel Sam Hughes of Lind- 
man possessed of much executive ability, in addition to whieh | @Y; for a short time at the Grand Union. Another charmine 


he has a certain pull with the powers that are. As suggested | Young visitor who will make her initial bow to the public this 


* * 


and has signified through the Hon. Mr. Sifton its intention Fe E. B. Osler of Toronto will be householders in the Capital 
to assist the gentlemen to represent Canada on this trip. It | @uring the next month or two, having taken Mrs. Scarth’s fur- 
is a recognized fact that as an advertisement of this Canada nished house, 80 McLarén street, and -their niece, Miss Edith 
of ours a better method could not have been selected than the | Cochrane, is now on her way out from Scotland to spend that 
representative gentlemen who compose the rinks to uphold the time with them and participate in the many festivities of the 
There are gentlemen in all} Session. Madame and Miss Gabrielle Lavergne of Montreal 
Wolke of life, and while gome of them may renew old friend- will also be in town for the Opening ceremonies, the former 
ships in the Old Land, they will prove that this Canada of | 8S s guest of Mrs. Joseph Pope and the latter will stay 
ce is not altogether the “Lady of the Snows.” with her friends, the Misses Girouard. s 
Siieak ae Sort. agri ag _ Dinner parties were the “order of the day” during the week 
; As the time approaches for the opening of the Lawn Bowl- _ past and on Monday evening Sir Wilfrid and Lady Laurier 
‘as eoamot, tha geeamects amp iat thle depute will be a very | en ertained at an extremely enjoyable one, when the table 
2 In addition to the European trip, Toronto will send | Was very prettily decorated with quantities of pink tulips and 
tives to the St. Louis Exposition | candelabra shaded in pink. Their guests numbered twenty 
and among them were Judge and Mrs. Nesbitt, Hon. Charles 
Sn ale Ae and Mrs. Fitzpatrick, Colonel and Mrs. Cotton, Colonel and 
1 regret to say that our good old friends the Thistle Club Mrs. Rivers,’ Colonel and Mrs. J. Lyons Biggar, Sir. James 
will in all probability lose their grounds this year, but the Grant, Mr. and Mrs. John Gilmour, Mr. and Mrs. Willie Scott. 
president, Mr. J. R. L. Starr, informs me that a meeting will Lady filley, Mr. and Mrs. 8. H. Fleming and Mr. and Mrs. H. 
shortly be called for the purpose of procuring new grounds. | McGiverin. 
it will be a great pity that this oid, reliable and popular club] Government House contributed two most delightful dinners 
of the week, one on Tuesday, when the following ladies and 
gentlemen were honored with invitations. Hon. Sir Louis. 
Lady and Miss Davies, Hon. Judge Killam, Major and Mrs. 
Roper, Mrs. and Miss Lorne McDougall, Major and Mrs. 








OME prominent people in Toronto lacrosse circles are 
whimpering because the fact that there is internal dis- | psy one. 
sension over the payment of players last year has quite a number of representa 
leaked out. That the majority of last year’s players | jy August next. 

That was known to many last ra 


and we trust that the present efforts will bear good fruit. 


They led and the others fol- 
LUNA. 


_ a In some cases it was a pure hold-up. The ———— H aD aM 
day the Torontos departed for Cornwall one member of the soa eward, Dr. and Mrs. Montizambert, Dr. and Mrs. Thorburn, 
team demanded a bundle of greenbacks before the team pulled 4 Stirring Scene. Sheriff and Miss Sweetland and Miss Kingsford, and another 


He got thech, but Setar Raneed bh TMI lisoee ‘atler: - so-awfully-good-don’t-you-know, | 0% Wednesday, when the honored guests were Hon. William 
8 Seldom has Toronto, the so-awfully-go ‘ Mrs. and Miss Paterson, Mr. and Mrs. L. K. Jones, Miss Bur. 


In all the players last year got away with about $900 Witnessed such a humiliating sight as our worthy Mayor and 

tnessed a ating sight a rowes, Colonel and Mrs. J. Lyons Biggar, Mr. i s 
Inspector Hughes gazed upon last Monday afternoon, when Nesbitt, Mr. and Mrs. F. we, Aue, Te and Sg stele eller 
are Mrs. Berkeley Powell, Mr. and Mrs. Broderick and several 
others, 

Mr. and Mrs. Cluff of New York were the guests of honor 
at a dinner at which Mr, and “Mrs. Warren Soper were the 
host and hostess on Thursday evening, when the decorations 
were most unique and extremely effective. Illuminated pink 
roses were laid on the table in the form of two hearts and 
were interspersed with light green ferns and white heather 
and from them extended pink satin ribbons twisted into true 
lovers’ knots, all forming a most pleasing combination. 

An innovation in the usual round of festivities was a moon- 


became riotous and proceeded to have a high old time, utterly 
drowning the voices of reverend speakers and scorning the 


* oo B 


Railway Company and the snatchers of municipal rights appeal 
to the dear little ones to sit up and listen to the statistics 
about the Society’s work. Vainly, too, did Mr. James L. 
Hughes, the believer in moral suasion, raise his rich, melli- 
fluous voice in an endeavor to touch the better nature of the 


bits of human spring-time that were making Massey Hall to]. ae 1 , 
nai like Ringioe. No political meeting in Aurora could light ski-ing party given by Miss Lola Powell on Saturday, 


have been more lacking in decorum and propriety than the when a merry group numbering about fifty met at Mrs. 
tumultuous assembly which had met ra honor of a a. at nine o'clock and ski-ed out to Rockeliffe Park. 
society that is doing much for the heathen. If Toronto young- ee this exciting sport was enjoyed for an hour or so, and 
ters who have enjoyed all the privileges of our Christian civil- a oo a keen appetites to Mrs. Powell’s and thor- 
ization can be so overcome by the old Adam, what can be the | OUSMY enjoyed a most delicious hot supper. Another ski-ing 
conduct of little Turks and juvenile Hindus? Such sheer party and tea on Saturday afternoon claimed Mrs. Charles 
“cussedness” is all the effect of too much Froebel and too little Keefer as hostess, and not an accident occurred to mar the 


; Prefer ts of these dear little ones should pleasure of either group of merrymakers, which, in a party 
common sense. The parents 0 devoted to this somewhat dangerous sport, is always a mat- 


what a certain authority has to say with regard to “sparing OF he Lalor Oot Club were the hostesses at an At Home 


the rod.” But alas for theories! What can be the state of]. e ; 
mind of our worthy Inspector who has cherished such beauti- - Be Pag ser a canceday afternoon, when His Excellency 
tended - Captain Bell, AD.C. Everyone, both old and youny, 


gasoline craft. Organization properly conducted could 





In these days of activity in the line of im- 


A hint 


brushes between them would cause much excitement. 


It is up to To- 
What is wanted is a nice town club 
ful dreams of appealing to the ideal, of ruling by love and ban- 


And what would a youthful convert from 


ishing the birch? ? 
Hall last Monday attermaon’ 


Japon hese theneht of Massev an oxeootingsty jouy afternoon. The president, Mrs. §. 


Fleming, received the guests and the other m 
club did the honors tes tea-room, which oor oa : 
ingly arranged with dainties of all kinds. The pro 
competition is being carried on most enthusiastically by 
ladies of this club, and play is resumed every Tuesday 
Friday morning. Captain Gardiner of Montreal, who ist” 
ing a great interest in the competition, has presented g” 
handsome pair of stones as a reward to the successfy’ “Ta 
petitor. th 
; : The Grand Carnival has now been fixed to off on bY 
“I hoped,” he faltered, “to give something of sufficient value night of March 14th in Aberdeen Rink, providing the wea 
to induce her to stay after Christmas.” Counting it well} is propitious for good ice, otherwise this interesting eve 
be postponed until the following evening. It promis 
one of the most elaborate of the kind ever attem 
Capital and judging by the extensive preparatio 
way, is an assured success, and it now only 
of the weather to join in and do his part. Hj 
Lady Minto are taking an active interest j 
and the ladies who have the different co 
agement are leaving no stone untu 
make the carnival a huge success. 
According to rumor, that whic 
the “ne plus ultra” of all the enj 
is to come to pass after Easter, 
Rideau Hall. Many will re 
clever little plays managed 
A.D.C., two seasons ago, t 
fresh in the minds of m 
is still in the field lea 
those most delightf 


a nice luncheon and leave their craft if 





Different Incentives. 





Some people are good 
Because it’s the fad; 

And others because 
They are scared to be bad. 


The pace attained on 


a aoe O08 worth the cost, he anxiously awaited the result. 


Mrs. Brown would her husband indict. 
They were walking one cold slipp’ry nict; 
She admits being stout, 
She fell down—they fell out— 
Non-support is her claim. Is she rict? 


* > * 


ered by many as 
ents of the season 
to say, theatricals at 
he amusing and very 
sed by Captain Graham, 
vbrance of which being still 
he fact that Captain Graham 
expectation of a repetition of 
gs’ enjoyment, as the invitations 
ditferent nights. : ak 
are usually issued just been announced of Bee = 
, The engagem Mrs. Edward Sherwood of Moun _ : 
F Colonel A. P. Sherwood, to Mr. Harry 


eae Bank, Ottawa 
ood, and ereign Bank, ee z oa 
Orde 9 an 7th, 1904. THE CHAPERONE. 
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Thou shalt not kill. 












Except: ae 
By fire locked exits, subway .explosions, adulterated food, 
slums, fire-damp, fast trains, sweat shops. 
He | In short, in the regular course of trade. 

































yh ayttts 





ONE ©° THE VERY FIRST FAMILIES. 
rT 


Little Mr. Jap. 


f irst we met the little Jap, not very long ago, 
= He sane us as a decent kind of chappie; 
He seemed a very clever aa oe ee ee 
j ever showed a sign of being scrappy. 
ont eet ways it didn’t take him long to learn, 
And when at times we took a tour through Asia, 
We own we were delighted at every twist and turn 
With his tea-house and his pretty little geisha. 


ur horizon just like ~ oa clap, 
Vhen first he went to war with the Chinese, 

He saad himself a wiry little fighting sort of chap, 
And polished off his enemy with ease. F 

So when he went to England to buy a lot of ships, 
The question never came up for discussion, 


i <i hips 
That little Mr. Jap was stacki , Up the chips 
ae : game of Pada man out with Mr, Russian. 


, i tion was about, 
t now we know what all this prepara 
oer Wik Jap has caught the battle fever, 
His father’s sword he’s girded on, 
For the gentleman that lives across the Neva. 
He doesn’t care a rap for what the future has in store, 


eS os - a : . g hap y; 
o He’s fighting for his rights and so is 
And all the world is watching how he goes A his war, 


oe eee This lucky little, plucky little Jappy. SYD ROE. 





He burst on 0 


caer 





Japan—He's got a torpedoed liver; needs a spring tonic. 








responded to the invitation, being well rewarded by spending y_ 













and hunting round about, 
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—*The Chameleon.” 










































































Nigint.” 


By CANADIENNE. 





SOOO IOPO 


EXT Thursday brings the seventeenth of Ireland, 
when every loyal child of Erin indulges in a bunch 
of green and celebrates the day of St. Patrick. A 
disagreeable person strayed into the office a week 
ago and informed me with a disgusting air of tri- 
h that the snake-destroying saint was a Scotchman with 
ian blood in his veins, and that he used Ireland merely as 
inter resort, was, in fact, a kind of absentee landlord. By 
shillalah of my ancestors, I don’t believe a word of it. 
was as Irish as Dr. John Potts, or that genial priest, Dr. 
acy, who is going to leave Toronto for the neighboring 
nty. St. George may have been a Dutchman, St. Andrew 
ly have been a “Rooshan,” but St. Patrick belonged to the 
ntry of Charles O’Malley, the beautiful, sad isle of unrest 
om its own novelist has called the “land of punch, priests 
| potatoes.” In the United States, the people from the 
‘th of Ireland have been called “Scotch-Irish,” but we do 
recognize such a compound in Toronto. Whether they 
oa ne from Derry or Cork; from Kerry or Fermanagh, they are 
ish” and have a banquet on the streiuous seventeenth, 
netimes with “merry dew thrimmins” and occasionally refer- 
dum. We know that Toronto is largely Scotch, we are in- 
nmed on occasions that she is “so English, you know,” but 
the seventeenth of March she breaks out in shamrocks and 
» realize that at heart she is Irish—and it’s the very best 
art in the world. 


a IAI 5 = 


exhaust themselves conversationally—An Irish Cousin.” 


---Rudyard Kipling. 


Ere they hewed the Sphinx’s visage, 
Favoritism governed kissage, 
Even as it does in this age. 


—“General Summary.” 


—_——_e—_____— 


A Toast to the Irish Blood. 



















* * te 


Of course we are all neutral in the Russo-Jap struggle, and 
e don’t care who gets into Port Arthur or who stays out. 
here has been a proclamation from headquarters that British 
ibjects have dutifully read, while the gentle February breezes 
vept the bulletins and, no doubt, most Canadians feel as did 
he old chap who turned away, muttering, “Well, I don’t sup- 
ose it’s my business, but—three cheers for the Japs!” The 
harm of Japan is that she is so vividly new and so pictur- 
squely old. “On the same page we find Prime Ministers and 
eudal lords. Time and history seem both to be play- 
ng tricks when we think of the rise of Japan.” But yester- 
lay, Japan meant the daintiest musical comedy with tea- 
yardens and doll-houses, while O Toyo smiled at the world 
from beneath the cherry blossoms. To-day Japan means the 
meeting of East and West, the swift, shrewd opponent of the 
ivreat Slav power in Asia. Japan is a new, unfathomed force 
with a future hard to read. In a generation, the nation has 
lived centuries of constitutional change and has come fresh 
and clear-eyed to the world’s councils. To the man who as a 
boy of sixteen took the throne in 1868 is due much of the 
progress of the country which his ancestors had ruled merely 
in name. Mutsuhito has been one of the ablest statesmen of 
modern times, although it is only to-day that the world real- 
izes how he has “brought Japan to Europe.” War is shock- 
ing, neutrality is an excellent thing, but “here’s to 
you, Mutsuhito, the best Mikado that has been!” 


* * * 


Several letters have been received at this office, complaining 
of the rudeness of our street car conductors. Now, we all 
know that the service given by our Street Railway Company 
is about as bad as anything can be. The crowding at six 
o'clock is inexcusable, the conditions prevailing on the cars 
proceeding to Parkdale at that hour being utterly indecent. 
The “Rajah of Bhong” did not say half enough in his little 
song on that subject. The people of Parkdale are either very 
long-suffering or stupid to submit to such a humiliating and 
intensely vulgar practice of the sardine industry. I hope that 
something dreadful will befall the Street Railway Company— 
in fact, I should like to see the whole bunch of directors 
stand on the corner of College and Yonge streets for two long 
hours with the thermometer whispering airy nothings to 

f twenty-below-zero. But the men employed on the cars are 

{ % another story. Some of them may be careless, even rude, but 
| it is not fair to bring such accusations against them as a class. 
{ aye seen motor men and conductors do so many kindly acts 
ross Tucemayjjling to believe in their general incivility. I 

‘ did not warrant the-.mployee address a lady in language of 
> took it meekly and when a | , when the circumstances 
Why don’t | you report the man?” she "yaphience. The lady 

tion, “Oh, it’s a cold morning and no wonder the pugpantly. 


is cross. Besides, it wouldn’ i 
peraeni- wore n't do any good to complain to that 


vemny ioe 

tions, but I believe that the disobliging and surly conductor 18 
i the exception rather than the rule. That sprightly publica- 
5 tion, New York “Life,” is offering a prize of one hundred 
dollars for the best-written article on the worst railroad in the 
United States. If “Life” would only offer such a prize for an 
essay on the worst street railway system on the continent of 
America, there would be tons of hot stuff sent from a certain 


city in the Province of Ontario—and the post-mark would not 
be Hamilton. 





Fill me a cup with the “Dew of Killarney,” 
Purer than chastity, essence of fire; 
Ogling a laugh at ye, beaded with blarney; — 
Breath of the peat-smoke, and blood of desire! 
Fill me a cup, ’til I drink to St. Patrick; 7 
Drink to the harp strains, the songs that beguile; 
Drink to our emblem, the mystical shamrock! 
Up with ye! Down it! The Emerald Isle! 
* 


Oh, we are the world’s great lovers; _ 
To our hearts Love fled from the skies: 
For we know the secret of laughter, 
And we know the passion of sighs. 
And your vanity’s fief to our blarney, 
And your soul to our Irish eyes. 


We follow the star of the vision, 
Whose light to our souls doth stream; 
For us swing the ivory portals, 
Where the pearls of fancy gleam, 
*Mid the coarse, philistine banter:— 
“Tis the mad Celt’s madder dream!” 


In the van of the world’s great battles, 
We have followed the scarlet ways. 
Then, to war with our pen’s stiletto!— 
For the losing side, always!— 
And, behold the Pharisee, blatant, 
Impaled on our poignant phrase. 


From cerements of convention, 
The heart and the train we free-- 

Rebels, and mockers, and dreamers, 
Of the open road and the sea. 

Our pelf is but love and laughter, 
Lootless and friendless, we! 


Though broken our falling rafters, 
Though our larder shelf be bare, 
Better the wit and the music, 
And the hearts that know not care, 
And the hand that is free and ready 
A crust with all to share! 
‘ 
| P py. fill me a cup, til I drink to St. Patrick; 
INK vo the harp strains, the songs that beguile: 


bhoumustical shamrock! 
My New Spring Suit. 


























































WENT to see about my new spring suit the other day. I 
I had to wade through billows of slush and snow to get 
there, and the new models and airy fashions they showed 
me seemed almost an anachronism. However, it is a well- 
known fact of modern history that spring never lags in the 
shops, whatever it does outside, and as you have to line up 
nowadays to get your share of anything, I knew it behoved 
me to be up and doing. I went to the same people with whom 
I have dealt for some time past, though I always think I will 
certainly go somewhere else next time. However, tentative 
investigation at other places, together with items of general 
information wafted to me here and there, have hitherto had 
the effect of sending me back to the ills with which I am 
familiar, instead of tempting those I know not of. 
It is not the largest place in town, by any means, but it is 
a responsible one where at least they will give you a good 


* #* * 


The present session of the Ontario Legislature is not with- 
out its interesting features, although the gentlemen on the 
Opposition side are so lacking in sprightliness this year as to 
make the debates rather dull for those who recall the stormy 
March of 1903, when, as one maiden remarked, an afternoon at 
the House was better than Shea’s. Dr. Reaume of Windsor, 
who has a charming French accent and a pleasant trick of 
speech, created some interest and more amusement by his 
speech on the many marriages of Windsor, the conditions in 
that border town being such that young persons from Michi- 
gan are often married secretly on the Canadian side. Then 
there was the bill about docking the tail of man’s excellent 
friend, the horse, the sporting members of the House express- 
ing themselves freely on that burning question, until the 
Speaker had to say “whoa!” Mr. Hugh Clark, who won “off 
his own bat,” said some sensible things about the “saw-off,” 
with which the Attorney-General appeared to agree. The ex- 
tremely boyish member for North Renfrew acquitted himslf 
ereditably in his maiden speech, exhibiting not so much nerv- 
ousness as one would expect from the small boy of the House 
saying his first “piece.” The Sergeant-at-Arms, Mr. F. B. 
Glackmeyer, completes the dignity and decorum of the scene, 
carrying the mace with a solemnity that impresses the be- 
holder, and treating all visitors on the floor of the House with 
a courtesy that knows neither Jew nor Gentile, Conservative 
nor Reformer. The most humorous member is generally con- 
ceded to be Mr. Sam Clarke, who comes from Cobourg and sits 
on the Government side, while, perhaps, the most genial is Mr. 
Denis Murphy of Ottawa, one of Mr. Whitney’s supporters 
who comes to vote, not to scrap, and who smiles on everyone, 
be he ever so Liberal. 





Confetti. 





Friendship, like gold, needs the acid test of adversity to 

determine its purity —‘Multum in Parvo.” 

He who fights and runs away 

Will run away some other day, 
—Baltimore “News.” 

Many a man while looking at the stars has stumbled over 
a stone and broken his neck.—Everett McNeil. 

It seems to be easier for a man to be good for a million 
than for a million to be good for a man.—‘Modern Society.” 

Shut your mouth, 
And open your eyes, 
And other people 
Will think you wise.—“Life.” 

What of those long morning shadows full of romantic 
promise that ran before us in the sunrise of our lives, kissing 
their hands and inviting us to mysterious goals? What of 
Love? What of Fame? They were real only so long as they 
ran before us, shining shapes of promise. They were real only 
so long as they were shadows.—‘“The Shadow of the Rose.” 

There is a witty class that prides itself on getting the right 
side of the public’s money without getting the wrong side of 
the law.—London “Outlook.” 

A genius is a man who refuses to believe in the impossibili- 
ties of other people.—sSelected. 

A safe way to judge a man is to ascertain just what friends 
he doesn’t make.—‘“Aphorisms.” 

A man once married a rich, ugly woman, and explained 
that beauty was psychological—The Cynic’s Posy.” 

Knowledge consists in having a clerk who can find the 
thing.—G. F. Monkshood. 

Don’t talk of your profession being crowded; every pro- 
fession is crowded. Make room for yourself, young man. 
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The Californian boy I love because he is devoid of fear, 
carries himself like a man and has a heart as big as his boots. 


There are moods and places in-.which tobe good seems of 
the easiest; to err, a thing well-night impossible —“The Long 


People who talk only when it pleases them receive far more 
credit when they do so than those who from a sense ,of duty 
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Brown believes in being prepared for any change in the weather. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGH. “po 


What did God give you elbows for if not to do some shoving? 


cut, and turm you out with an air of respectability. ; 
who have full purses, and can order without taking the 
ancial aspects into consideration, the acquiring of a new suit 
may be a simple matter, but to me it is fraught with consider- 
able seriousness. My income is inelastic and my tastes diversi- 
fied. Sometimes I wish I didn’t care so much about pictures 
and beoks*and mtisic and simplicity. It is the simplicity that 
costs the most. Did you ever notice that it is the untrimmed 
garment, the undecorated piece of furniture, able to stand on 
their own merits and challenge the world with their perfection, 
that count up?—and, unfortunately, I have had always to 
wrestle with a love of simplicity. 3 

Well, as I was saying, I went to see about my new suit, 
not without trepidation, taking my life—or purse, rather, it 
comes to the same thing—in my hand. I found them all ready 
for me, statistics made out, information confounded and lab- 
eled, so to speak, ready to take. It is the right way, of course, 
and saves time, but somehow, it always makes me feel machine 
made. The raw materiatl at one end, finished product at the 
other. I hate to be offered breakfast on a dining-car at fifty, 
seventy-five cents, and a dollar! It is breakfast I want not 
classification. And it always irritates me, when ordering 
oysters, to have a calm, unfeeling voice at the other end of 
the ’phone ask if I want large at sixty or small at fifty (last 
year it was fifty and forty). Why not make it fifty-five and 
leave us the joy of the discoverer? Why must we be boxed 
up and labeled at every turn? However, it is the accepted 
way, so I suppose one may as well fall into line as gracefully 
as possible. 

The neat little row of samples with the price of the fin- 
ished- suit. opposite that I was presented with didn’t somehow 
“appeal” to me—as the impressionists say. I like a feminine 
cloth, smooth and clean-surfaced, whereas these were all rough. 
Then the styles, which always give me something of a shock, 
seemed more outre than usual this year, and the price—well, 
that gave me a decided shock. It had gone up again (with 
no better excuse, so far as I could see, than to keep other 
things company), and the lowest of the little array of figures 
representing the completed suit, that stood like warning posts 
opposite the samples, was $33. That might not have seemed 
so bad, had the bits of cloth it kept company with been of 
corresponding importance, but they were not, being of the 
flimsiest character—you could really see through them, 
whereas you couldn’t through the $33, $35, $37, $38, $40—the 
quality improved as you went up. I did not go beyond the 
last named figure. I decided that it or the one preceding 
would do. I informed the very suave and assured lady who 
took me in charge—they always have a new one—that | 
wanted my suit to be “perfectly simple” with little or no 
trimming. She informed me in turn that it would make no 
difference in price—which was, naturally, a relief to my mind, 
one gets so accustomed to finding that any variation adds to 
the original cost. One really feels afraid to talk over an im- 
pending purchase, sometimes, lest the price should be inad- 
vertently jarred up a dollar or two! 

I took a collection of their samples and statistics home with 
me. They are extended before me as I write. Blue, brown, 
green, grey in every shade and mixture and degree. I have 
been doing a little arithmetic over them, driven to it, perhaps, 
by the vanishing hope of an extension to the summer trip 1 
have been planning. Here are my results. Six yards of goods 
at $1.50, $9; silk lining for jacket, we'll say $5; “findings,” 
say $3, as it was explicitly stated that all trimmings were to 
be extra. This leaves $21 for making. 

Let us go a little further. A reasonably smart seamstress 
can make a reasonably smart suit in three days—l’ve seen her 
do it—and have something to spare. At two dollars a day 
($25 per month) there is still $15 unaccounted for. The man 
who supervises these garments will doubtless get more than at 
the rate of $2 per day, but as a considerable part of the sew- 
ing will be done by less skilled labor, we may call it even. 
Fifteen dollars, plus the amount of discount reaped on materi- 
als. is a rather large proportion of my $38 suit to go into the 
coffers of those whose service is merely that of making con- 
nection between producer and consumer—i.e., the middleman. 
This isn’t the whole story; not by any means. When I got my 
last suit—not so very long ago—feeling that my duty to my 
home demanded that less time should be dedicated to the mend- 
ing of silk linings—which make the quickest speed on record 
in getting into holes, as you can all testify—l insisted upon 
a superior lining of twilled satin. It hasn't given away yet, I 
am glad to say, but I’ve always suspected that they charged 
me a dollar or two extra for handling it. Did you ever notice 
that superior materials command superior charges for making? 
It’s the increased sense of responsibility, [ suppose. It chanced 
that I wore that suit less than I expected to, and it is still in 
its pristine vigor. It was unusually expensive and unusually 
satisfactory. Why do I not continue wearing it this season, 
you will want to ask. and that is precisely what | want to 
answer. Directly, because the coat is long, while the new 
ones are short; indirectly, because [ would not, in that case, 
biaggntributing fifteen dollars to the noble cause of keeping the 

ivommmrntvom of the middleman. In other words, trade 
women—quietly and Mmconspieuousy. umbcoraw of fashion, 
dues and maintain the station whereunto T have beet called, 
without giving a far larger proportion of time and means— 
which are life—than I can justly spare, to swell their revenues; 
without reversing, in fact, the statement made of old that 
the body is more than raiment. Every woman in Toronto of 
moderate income—and it is a city of moderate incomes—will 
know well what IT mean; every one who cares first for the 
things that are “lovely and of good report.” and who wants 
to reach-her full power of service and of womanhood, will en- 
derse what I say. 

It is the same story everywhere, ermine tippets yesterday, 
squirrel stoles to-day; habit-backed skirts last month, crino- 
line threatened this. I well remember when crinoline was 
threatened last, nearly a decade ago. 1 was living in New 
York at the time, and could hardly believe it when New York 
State passed a prohibitory law which saved us. We need 
some Canadian prohibitory laws now, and if the law-makers 


“but at any rate it isn’t one of—Deinira’s neckties!” 
happy smile he thereupon put on the garment. 
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will presently find herself and family owag )™ = erat is 
seat of the unrecognized. Even if our cireumstanne 9° > 3, 
that we do not feel the pinch of the screw ourselves we*have 
a very manifest duty towards our sisters, and no leas @ one 
towards a high and holy ideals in the discharge of which, we 
ourselves shall realize a fuller estimate, and possession of ‘life. 
Why do we not league together against these time-devouring, 
life-wasting “changes of style,” and have the support, not only 
of our own conscience, but of each other’s co-operation? Why 
do we not join hands in an Anti-Fashion League, and instead 
of the expressionless, grotesque habiliments thrust upon us 
now, commit ourselves to the adoption of reasonable, individual 
and artistic attire in which we can stand for what we are, and 
hope to reach forward unto something greater? 


HELEN A. SAXON. 








Mrs. Nicholson Morgan's Triumph. 

RS. NICHOLSON MORGAN was forty-three years 

of age, but you never would have guessed it, She 

was tall and slender. In moments of weakness 

her stepsons likened her unto a telegraph pole. 

5 The lady herself chose to consider her figure and 

carriage “queenly.” Mrs. Morgan’s hair was of that indefin- 

able shade that poets love to term as “mouse.” Mrs. Morgan 

called it “bizarre,” and her crown of glory was always dressed 
in the height of fashion. 

_Mrs. Nicholson Morgan prided herself on her convention- 
ality. Conventionality was her strong point, and whatever 
the world might say as to her weaknesses, in other respects it 
could never accuse her of being “unconventional.” Whatever 
her stepsons might say before her face or behind her back, 
they were forced to admit that she never for a moment forgot 
the dignity that was due to the mansion on the corner of 
Fifth avenue and Society lane. 

Mr. Nicholson Morgan was a model husband—meek and 
mild and generous. His two overgrown sons were twins and 
the twenty-one years that had passed over their heads had 
taught them many things—among others that stepmothers, as 
a rule, had to be handled gingerly. And so at breakfast they 
vied with each other in the’ ttentions to Mrs. Nicholson 
Morgan.. They tempted h 4 steaming muffins and urged 
the advisability of her drinking more strong coffee. 

With smiling approval, one bright morning, Mrs. Nicholson 
Morgan opened her mail. Dressmakers’ bills, invitations and 
answers to invitations were the documents in chief. Mrs. 
Morgan raised her thin eyebrows and gave a sigh of satisfac- 
tion. Her stepsons passed marmalade and honey, and grinned. 
They knew what was coming. 

With a flutter of half-suppressed excitement, the lady at 
the head of the table informed them that Sir Reginald Harvey 
was coming to dine the following evening. Muffins and mar- 
malade were forgotten. Madame turned to tell Marshall the 
butler to order the carriage for half-past ten. She gave a 
variety of commands to the young men, who nodded obedi- 
ently, and then she departed. 

Mrs. Nicholson Morgan felt that the country was safe. 
last her efforts were being rewarded. 
Select of New York a thing or two! They had thrown cold 
water on her glories in the past. She had been married to 
“Mr. Nicholson Morgan, one of the wealthiest mer in the place, 
for two years, and the Mark-Adamses and the Peter Phillips 
and the Edward Van-Struthers and the Clive-Wentworths and 
a host of others had never even called! If she could only 
have managed to have had them inside the house once, she 
argued, all would have been well. But, she admitted with a 
rueful shake of the head, she had not managed it. She had 
joined every club in the place worth joining; she had given 
most elaborate soirees, dinner-dances and what not; all her 
entertainments had been well advertised in the society col- 
umns, she had seen to that, and still, she had only touched 
the border land of the Four Hundred. Madame could not 
understand it. But now, here was her opportunity and she 
would use it to good advantage. The evening papers must be 
attended to, first. After that—Oh!—happy Mrs. Nicholas 
Morgan! Already she could see, in her mind’s eye, all the 
members of the Chosen Few dropping in to have luncheon, in- 
formally, at “Mrs. Nick’s.” She beheld, in imagination, a 
stream of well-known carriages stopping at the corner of 
Fifth avenue and Society lane. Her triumph would surely be 
complete! 


At 
She would show the 


Tke clarion ring of the gong in a distant corridor had re- 
sounded through the house and the clanging of eight bells was 
dying away in an echo. 
weizs.Nicholson Morgan stood in her brilliantly lighted 
and then were turned aw vet. She was endeavoring 
dozen people were scattered about the room ANG" THO" fesRQW. 
beamed approvingly. No one had “refused,” she reflected 
again to herself, as she glanced, once more, in the direction 
of the door. The guest of the evening was late. Mrs. Nichol- 
son Morgan’s face_was becoming flushed with suppressed ex- 
citement. She heard Marshall’s step on the polished hall- 
floor. Surely this was the hour of her triumph! 

But Marshall’s smooth voice did not reach her quick ears. 
He failed to announce “Sir Reginald Harvey” and the self- 
possession of Mrs. Nicholson Morgan was in jeopardy. 

Five minutes after eight, ten minutes, a quarter after! 
The hostess held a low-toned consultation with her estimable 
spouse. What should she do? What would they all think? 
She decided to wait for a few minutes longer. It was beyond 
everything—so “dreadfully unconventional.” If she could 
only invent some excuse! But if she resorted to that, ten to 
one, Sir Reginald would walk in, in the face of it. No, ex- 
cuses were out of the question. She would not be made a 
fool of in her own house, if she could help it. Her eyes 
sparkled in excess of feeling, until they rivalled the diamonds 
in her corsage. The twins darted mischievous glances in her 
direction, but Mrs. Morgan was oblivious to all that! 

Half-past eight! Again Marshall’s footstep sounded—this 

time impatiently. Mrs. Nicholson Morgan pictured to herself 
the surly French cook in the background. She thought of 
soup and entrees and grew more and more distressed when 
partridges seemed to wing their flight across her troubled soul. 
There was nothing for it and when the discreet Marshall 
paused again behind the heavy portierres, Mrs. Nicholson 
Morgan inclined her well-coiffed head, and a second later 
dinner was announced. Mrs. Morgan groaned inwardly. 
Where was her triumph? 


“Sir Reginald Harvey a Fakir.’ So said the headlines of 
the papers the following morning. The younger Morgans read 
aloud with avidity and dutifully passed marmalade and honey 
to their esteemed stepmother whose “guest of honor” had 
failed to appear the evening before. Her triumph, indeed! 
There it was, in black and white, in cruelly big letters, the 
lady thought, “Sir Reginald had been arrested while on his 
way to dine with Mr. and Mrs. Nicholson Morgan! It was 
too much. Madame forthwith fainted. And the following 


week the Nicholson Morgans left for the Continent. 


DASHWOOD. 


————___———_e—_______— 


Persia. 





We parted in the streets of Ispahan, 
I stopped my camel at the city gate; 
Why did I stop? I left my heart behind. 


I heard the sighing of thy garden palms, 
I saw the roses burning up with love, 
I saw thee not; thou wert no longer there. 


We parted in the streets of Ispahan. 
A moon has passed since that unhappy day; 
It seems an age; the days are long as years. 


I send thee gifts by every caravan, 
I send thee flasks of attar, spices, pearls, 
I write thee loving songs on golden scrolls. 


I meet the caravans when they return. 
“What news?” Task. The drivers shake their heads. 
We parted in the streets of Ispahan. 


R. H. STODDARD. 


SS 


Hercules had just received as a present the shirt of Nessus. 
I know it will probably kill me if I wear it,” he remarked, 
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__Owollar gold 
pre, white and black, 
said in chorus: “I did.” “All 
said Reeder, as he slid for the 
‘tT just found a nickel of it. I 
know where the other nine dol- 
and ninety-five cents went.” 


Thomas Nelson Page, the author, 
’ early in his career, an attorney. 
It may have been his experience with 
one his first clients, an old negro, 
that made him turn from law to litera- 
ture. The controversy was over a small 
‘ee of land, and the negro lost. Mr. 
ge held out a ray of hope to him. “If 
you've got any more money, Uncle 
Jim,” he said, “‘we can take the case to 
a higher court.’”’ ‘“’Cose I ain't got no 
mo’ money, Marse Tom,” was the old 
darky’s reply; “ef I'd a-had any mon- 
ey wuth talkin’ about I'd got a good 
lawyer in de fust place.” 
: 


Pension Commissioner Ware de- 
clares that he is becoming hardened. 
The clamorings of office-seekers and 
pension-grabbers have made him cal- 
lous. A man who had given his coun- 
try a minimum amount of service and 
demanded a maximum amount of pen- 
sion money called on the busy comnmfis- 
sioner recently. In speaking of that 
particular case Mr. Ware remarked: 
“Good thing for the country and trea- 
sury that that fellow didn’t have the 
nerve during the war that he has now, 
or we'd have to pay him a general's 
pension.” 

s 

While the Cuban soldiers during their 
struggle for independence were mak- 
ing futile efforts to hit a Spanish 
blockhouse an American volunteer of- 
fered his services. He found the range, 
sighted the gun, and the contents of 
the field piece, entered the blockhouse. 
Frederick Funston was the volunteer's 
name. The grateful Cubans immedi- 
ately made the man from Kansas a 
colonel. “That was a lucky shot,” af- 
terward said a Cuban officer to the 
Yankee gunner. “No luck about it,” 
declared Funston jestingly. ‘Early in 
life I was trained in the art of reduc- 
ing a wood-pile.” 


William Jennings Bryan visited War- 
wick Castle in course of his recent tour 
of Europe. A tall young soldier took 
Mr. Bryan through the historic house, 
pointing out each object of interest 
with a long stick. ‘’Ere, sir,’’ he said, 
in one of the state chambers, “’ere is 
an ancient old portrait of Queen Bess. 
A fine work.” Mr. Bryan looked at 
the portrait, and there was a long, im- 
pressive silence. To break this silence 
more than for any other reason the 
visitor finally said: ‘(Queen Bess, eh? 
She was a pretty old lady when she 
died, wasn’t she?” The guide shook 
his head. “Not pretty, sir, but very 
old,” he said. 

. 

Dr. Cyrus Townsend Brady, the no- 
velist, was for a number of years a 
clergyman on the Western frontier. “I 
was discussing Western life,” he said 
recently, ‘“‘with a friend of mine, a mis- 
sionary. This missionary told me how 
he once asked a Dakota tavern keeper 
for a subscription toward a Sunday 
school. There was no Sunday school 
in that neighborhood, and the mission- 
ary laid before the tavern-keeper a 
number of strong arguments. The man 
listened in silence. He thought a while. 
Then he gave to the missionary a ten- 
dollar bill. ‘Goodness knows,’ he said, 
‘we are wicked enough around here, 
and if anything can be done to raise | 
the price of land I’m in for it.’” 

. 






































































Coroner Charsley of South Bucks. 
England, has a Bible for swearing wit- 
nesses which was used by his father 
and grandfather, who held the position 
of coroner before him. This Bible is 
attracting attention on account of its 
history and because of the number of 
kisses, estimated at 400.000 waren nave 
been bestowed on it. The book has 
alarmed bacteriologists, who dread the 
varied number of ancient germs which 
may lie imbedded between its covers. 
Not long ago Coroner Charsley was 
approached by an acquaintance who 
advised that the Bible be abolished on 
account of the germ theory. “I believe 
that theory about those germs is true, 
and I am going to let your pastor rid 
the book of them,” said the coroner. 
The preacher to whom Charsley re- 
ferred was one of the vehement kind, 
powerful of voice, vigorous in gesticu- 
lation, and his delivery was accom- 
panied by the forceful descent of 
clinched fist upon the open Bible. ‘‘Rev. 
Goodhie kill germs!" exclaimed the as- 
tonished parishioner. ‘“‘Man, do you 
mean to offend me?” “Not in the least, 
my dear sir,”’ calmly observed the cor- 
oner, “but I am sure that when Rev. 
Goodhie gets through with the book 
there will be nothing but leaves be- 
tween the covers.” 

7 

The late General John B. Gordon and 
Governor Chandler of Georgia were to- 
gether in a hotel in Atlanta recently 
when Governor Chandler asked the 
General if he had ever known of a 
witty darkey. ‘Yes,’ said the General, 
“one. When General Robert E. Lee 
was fighting Grant in ‘the last days’ an 
old darky besieged headquarters with 
requests to see ‘the Gin’ral.’ He was 
turned away a dozen times. But one 
day he succeeded in reaching the guard 
immediately in front of General Lee’s 
tent, and almost got into the tent it- 
self before he was stopped. The alter- 
cation which followed was overheard 
by General Lee, who called out, ‘Let 
that man come in!’ Then into the 
tent came the fellow, a raw-boned 
shambling, gray-headed, gnarled old 
darky, who scraped the ground with 
his foot and kept turning his hat 
around nervously in his hand. ‘Well, 
where do you belong?’ demanded Gen- 
eral Lee. ‘I b’longs to y’r company, 
Gin’ral,’ returned the darkey. ‘No, you 
don’t,’ declared the General sharply. 
‘Everybody in my company has been 
shot. How is it that you haven’t been?’ 
The darky scratched his head. Then 








“The Book Shop.” 


EASTER 
NUPTIALS 


The approach of many smart 
weddings suggests the con- 
sideration of correct and fash- 
ionable 


WEDDING 
INVITATIONS 


We make a specialty of these 
and take pleasure in submitting 
samples of our high-grade en- 
graving. Advice and sugges- 
tions gladly given. 


















Wm. Tyrrell & Co. 
8 King Street West 
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| to ive hearing is not always 
Lew analloyed grief is evidenced by an 
important appointment to federal of- 
fice which former Secretary of the 
Treasury Gage once made because Re- 
presentative Ketcham of New York, 
who requested the appointment, mis- 
took the Secretary’s negative answers 
for affirmative ones. General Ketcham 
is well advanced in years, and is as 
deaf as the proverbial stone post. He 
was urged to get a certain appoint- 
ment, and he wended his way to the 
Treasury. “Is the Secretary in?” 
asked Ketcham. “Yes, sir,’’ replied the 
messenger; “but he’s busy just now.” 
Ketcham put his hand to his ear, 
nodded, and walked right in. ‘Mr. 
Secretary,” said Ketcham, “I want 
John Wilson appointed as Me | te 
replied the Secretary, ‘it’s out of the 
question. Can’t possibly do _ it.” 
“Thank you, Mr. Secretary; it’s very 
kind of you, sir. John’s a fine man, 
endorsed by the whole county, and 
thoroughly capable. He'll do. well,” 
“You don’t understand,” protested Sec- 
retary Gage, in a louder voice. “I can’t 
make that appointment. That office is 
already settled.” ‘Thanks,’ repeated 
Ketcham, placing the palm of his right 
hand against his right ear. “It will do 
the office credit. I’ll wire Wilson right 
away. Ill have him here on Saturday 
to.take the oath. Thank you for fixing 
| a And the venerable New York 
stateman went direct to the telegraph 
office and wired Wilson the place was 
his. When the latter appeared. at the 
Treasury Department Gage said a few 
things about the antipodes, but con- 
ceded the appointment. 








The Bridge-Player. 





I. 
Time was when Delia's voice 
Made every swain rejoice; 
She talked of many things, 
And all her words had wings. 


II. 
On wings of rainbow sound 
Her fancies fluttered round; 
In gossip’s far-flung snare 
We caught them everywhere. 


IIL. 
Ah, me, the woeful change! 
No more her fancies range; 
A lute of love unstrung 
Is Delia’s dulcet tongue. 


IV. 

In a land of painted lies 

She sells her voice and eyes 

And all her rose-white spring 

To a smug-faced pasteboard King. 
Vv. 

For a wage of tinkling pelf 

She hires her future self 

And all that she has been 

To a smirking pasteboard Queen. 


Vi. 
Thus, thus I read her fate, 
(She goes to bed so late) 
She'll share her youthful grave 
With a sneering pasteboard Knave. 
—E. B. O. 


re 


“How did you like the intermezzo at 
the opera last night?’’ asked Mrs. Old- 
castle. ‘“‘Not very well,” replied her 
hostess. “Josiah thought he was egrest, 
but it always turns me against « rer- 
son when they have their whisk--rs 
running down to a point that way.-— 
Chicago ‘‘Record-Herald.” 








Reward of Merit. 





A New Catarrh Cure Secures National 
Popularity in Less than One Year. 


Throughout a great nation of eighty 
million it is a desperate struggle to 
secure even a recognition for a new 


popular favor, and yet within one year 





Stuart’s Catarrh Tablets, the new ca- 
tarrh cure, has met with such success 
that to-day it can be found in every 
drug store throughout the United 
States and Canada, 

To be sure a large amount of adver- 


tising was necessary in the first in- 
stance to bring this remedy to the 
attention of the public, but everyone 


familiar with the subject knows that 
advertising alone never made any 
article permanently successful. It must 
have, in addition, absolute, undeniable 
merit, and this the new catarrh cure 
certainly possesses in a marked degree. 

Physicians, who formerly depended 
upon inhalers, sprays, and local washes 
or ointments, now use Stuart's Catarrh 
Tablets, because, as one of the most 
prominent stated, these tablets contain 
in pleasant, convenient form all the 
really efficient catarrh remedies, such 
as red gum, blood root and similar 
antiseptics. 

They contain no cocaine nor opiate, 
and are given to little children with 
entire safety and benefit. 

Dr. J. J. Reitiger of Covington, Ky., 
says: “I suffered from catarrh in my 
head and throat every fall, with stop- 
page of the nose and irritation in the 
throat, affecting my voice, and often 
extending to the stomah, causing ca- 
tarrh of the stomach. I bought a fifty- 
cent package of Stuart’s Catarrh Tab- 
lets at my druggist's, carried them in 
my pocket and used them faithfully, 
and the way in which they cleared my 
head and throat was certainly remark- 
able. I had no catarrh last winter and 
spring, and consider myself entirely 
free from any catarrhal trouble.” 

Mrs. Jerome Ellison of Wheeling, W. 
Va., writes: “I suffered from catarrh 
nearly my whole life, and last winter 
my two children also suffered from 
eatarrhal colds and sore throat so much 
they were out of school a large portion 
of the winter. My brother, who was 
cured of catarrhal deafness by using 
Stuart’s Catarrh Tablets, urged me to 
try them so much that I did so, and 
am truly thankful for what they have 
done for myelf and my children. I 
always keep a box of the tablets in 
the house and at the first appearance 
of a cold or sore throat we nip it in 
the bud, and catarrh is no longer a 
household affliction with us.” 

Full-sized packages of Stuart's Ca- 
tarrh Tablets are sold for fifty cents at 
all druggists. 

Send for book on cause and cure of 
catarrh, mailed free. Address, F. A. 
Stuart Co., Marshall, Mich, 
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EDUCTIO ad absurdum” 
&4 has just gone away with 
a parting quip which 
leaves me as it found 
me, still grinning. What 
a boon such a visitor is, 
when he or she is the real thing, and 
what a wretched bore when only an 
imitation of the sly, quaint, funny one! 
“Reductio ad absurdum” earned her 
name by real merit as a playful hu- 
morist in life’s most sad and serious 
moments. She must be a near relation 
of the man who, being informed that 
his mother-in-law was dead, cried, 
“Don’t make me laugh. I have a split 
lip.” She drifts in without excuse or 
explanation, except she thinks of one 
which will rouse my risibles, and 
perches on the first convenient chair, 
stool, sofa, or trunk. Her conversation 
is inconsequent, her tone mildly com- 
plaining, her figure girlish and her face 
can be made, at will, perfectly 
expressionless. If she laughed as you 
or I do, she wouldn’t be so funny. She 
laughs with her vocal chords, and tunes 
them in a minor, falling cadence, which 
sounds as if it hurts her, and she was 
apologizing for it to all the world. She 
sometimes comes in like a whirlwind 
because she has a delightfully funny 
story to tell. Sometimes the story may 
be of what you and I would on scant 
consideration call a disaster in little, 
but when Reductio has finished it we 
are both laughing. There is nothing 
but fun in giving away by mistake 
one’s best boots to a wayworn pedes- 
trian, and sometimes excessively hu- 
morous in rolling up a pet silk blouse 
by mistake with the debris to be sent 
to the garbage pile. Reductio laughed, 
chuckled and expatiated over the pro- 
bable surprise and glee of the wily 
Hebrew who would discover the trea- 
sure, and wondered whether he’d be 
afraid to take it home to his Rachel, 
for fear of possible infection, and final- 
ly decided he would hie him to a rival 
“second-hander” and dispose of the 
pretty garment at a profit, explaining 
that Rachel, for perfectly obvious rea- 
sons, aS we had both observed, was 
not needing it this spring. Such is the 
joyous philosophy of Reductio that my 
own placid acceptance of life’s ills 
seems faulty and tame. With Reduc- 
tio ad absurdum the reception of a 
laundry parcel the contents of which 
may have been ironed, but certainly 
haven't been washed, rouses only the 
airiest speculation as to whether the 
laundryman is a Christian Scientist, 
who wants to convert us into accepting 
his statement of the cleanliness of our 
garments, and the most mischievous 
concoction of reproaches and remon- 
strances on his next call. When the 
butcher forgets her order she sets forth 
her case over my telephone wire, until 
I pause in the most important work to 
chuckle over her whimsical way of up- 
braiding him. She is apt to reassure 
him and insist that it makes no differ- 
ence whether she has any dinner to- 
day and ask him whether he is sure he 
has a boy handy, because, if not, he 
might send it next week. Reductio 
never tries to be smart. - She is simply 
an absurdly funny person, who has cul- 
tivated her particular faculty for this 
sort of humor. I present her to you as 
one of my most valued comrades, whose 
airy persiflage and imperturbable good 
humor are a continual feast. 
* 


Mopsy is a double-ender, with long, 
lovely, gray, waved hair on both ends. 
If he hadn’t acquired a sort of Dun- 
dreary kick-trip with his hind legs 
when he lopes along you’d never know 
whether he was going head-first or 
tail-first. The other night Mopsey’s 
gallant master escorted me to a Bel 


t 
i : d 

4 car, an Mapss. Jjovcus en 

eae *. and, round us as we 


walked. Once he circled a bit too reck- 
lessly, and an up-bound car caught his 
tiny form ‘en passant” and gave it a 
brief ride on the fender before a bump 
of that canny out-put tossed it into the 
snow. Mopsy sat up, shook himself 
and took a short walk, to gather his 
startled wits, then trotted quietly 
along, with a reassuring kick-trip to 
show us that the trolley hadn’t done 
much that time. When another car 
came thundering along we both shout- 
ed for Mopsy, but could not at first 
find him. He was cowering some way 
off, behind a drift of sngw, evidently 
determined that the red-eyed monster 
shouldn't see him. When a third car 
came near, Mopsy gently slid behind a 
stone gate pillar, and as I rode off I 
saw the glint of one wary eye between 
a little thicket of long gray hair, peer-. 
ing after the car. I think Master Mop- 
sy is an admirable living illustration 
of the proverb, “Once bit, twice shy.” 
a 


I am thinking of an angel's visit. It 
was so short that it seems like a dream 
to us, after the long months of antici- 
pation. The other day there was an 
hour of suspense, of suffering, for an- 
gel’s visits cost someone very dear! 
And then, there came a thrill through 
the waiting house, a thrill that nothing 
can describe, when the low plaint of 
the angel’s voice was heard for the first 
time. The glow of pride flashed with 
a sudden relief over the face of the 
father of the angel, the soft whisper 
came from the nurse, ‘‘A lovely little 
girl,”” and strong arms trembled with 
pleasure to hold the angel. It was all 
very sweet and precious and none of 
them will be the poorer, but inestim- 
ably the richer for the angel’s visit. 
Why do I call her the angel? Per- 
haps because she has gone back to her 
little playmates in some sweet corner 
of Paradise, for the angel did not stay 
to become just an ordinary baby, with 
cries and pains and commonplace joys 
and wants. 
visit, short, sweet, incomparable, and 
then went away. There is a grief no 
hand may touch, nor no tongue or pen 
presume to describe, because the angel 
could not stay. 


for she has abided with 
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down town residence. 


utes locked in a _ vice-like 


blue tuque fights the 



























































She made us her little 


Time will soften the 
hardness, sweeten the bitterness, heal 
the smart, and the angel will in her 
own way hover over the lives of those 
grieved ones, a wonderful and cher- 
ished memory, an undying incentive, 
them and 
taught them what no other one could, 
the depths and the sweets and the bit- 
ters of life, a lesson before which all 
other lessons seem trivial, shallow and 


One sees some queer little dramas 
from the altitude of seventy feet in a 
Two tiny, wee 
boys have been for three or four min- 
embrace, 
tugging, pushing struggling to throw 
one another on the slippery pavement. 
Little red tuque is the larger, but little 
hardest. His 
small fist# pummel his big adversary's 
sides, punch him, whenever he dares 
let go his hold, and his little legs are 
twined knowingly round the stout ones, 
to trip, if may be, the big fellow. Alas! 
There comes a wrench and down goes 
little blue tuque on his back, and red 
tuque cuts away victorious. Little olue 
tuque springs up and after him jie 
mad. Every step is full of fire sid 
rage, and when red tuque feels little 
blue tuque climbing up his back he te- 
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[A.Murray & Co| 


The ‘* DOROTHY DODD” is a 
Scientifically Constructed Shoe 


After a day’s shopping what part of your body is it that needs rest ? 


This seems a simple question to answer, but it all depends on 
what shoes you wear. 


If you wear ‘‘ Dorothy Dodd” Shoes 
it ts not your feet that are tired / 


It is a well attested fact that one-half of the fatigue of walking 
comes from wrongly constructed shoes. It is also a well known 
fact that if the arch of the foot is properly supported you can walk 
five ‘times as far without fatigue. 


The “ Dorothy Dodd” is a shoe scientifically constructed to sup- 
port the arch of the foot. With them on your feet you really long 
to walk for the pleasure of feeling the new strange support. 


Boots, $3.75 Oxfords, $3.00 


W.A.Murray. & Co.kinite itciccibanest: loronto. 


ins 0 cy. He doesn’t get | good. ‘Tis thus the years go by! And so 
ee caak eer ae his eye and nie you find me very optimistic? Well, 'm]|and clarity of expression. It looks like 
y ae Pp s ‘ glad of that, for here’s a letter a yard} the hand of a person who would stand 
pulling, and his oe fill the street. long asking me why I am growing mor-|no nonsense and be unlikely to do foolish 
Little blue tuque is full of it, and | 48 | pjq? “Tis a week’s job to please. you all! | or heedless things. ‘There is some _in- 
eventually to be pulled of by a Z0uv1- | When you find me morbid set it down to | itiative and decided ability in it. 
natured big policeman. He is shaken] a4 tinge of gout and an east wind—two]| be down your way when you read this. 
and rebuked, but he still makes blind | excellent excuses, eh? May 2 brings you} An Ignoramus.—Let yourself down easy, 
passes, even at the massive blue legs of | under Taurus, a very strong and stable] my boy. In fancy I see the flourishing 
the laughing guardian of the peace, | earth sign. Your writing leads me to look | of the Y.M.C.A. like a green bay tree. 
One can easily see what a small mat- | UPOM_ you as a very promising and hap-| aithough your writing is not fully de- 
ter size and weightt cut against spirit | PY developed Taurus child. veloped, you'll do all right shortly. You 
Sree el s ee Rathmines, Dublin.—So you’ve been out ! have the idea; stick to it. There are 
and pluck. I aga laughing at the little Rathmines way? And do you happen to] quite a few finished traits in your writ- 
episode, and thinking of the war !i\CW | {now Palmerston Park? 'Tis there I had]ing, but too many that are crude ana 
on in the East, and wondering whether | many jolly hours with a houseful of big- | young yet for a satisfactory delineation. 
a policeman will happen along there | hearted Irish kin. Well, well, they’re not | When I told you to stick to it I noticed 
soon! there any more, but wherever they are jthat you always do. 
LADY GAY. 


they'll make fun and a welcome for me]! fyarriette.—It’s really not quite fair for 
gladly. March 2% brings you under Aries, | you to write me such a sweet little letter 
the leading sign of the twelve; the ele-| and then expect me to roast you well! 
ment is fire, the governing planets are| There is a good deal of logic and 
Mars and Neptune, and the special eM | thought, excellent prudence and practical 
a diamond. Great independence and indi- | method’ shown in your lines. Writer 
Oo board an Atlantic liner, steam- | Viduality develop under Aries. You are {has some sentiment, but will never let 








temper, and splendid sequence of ideas 








Only a Poor Poet. 





‘ - | liable to be faintly influenced by the pre- | her heart dominate her htad. There is 

— San ee tle ceding sign, Pisces, because it takes gen- |g quiet tenacity of opinion and conviction 

1 i 7 1 ‘Ah erally six full days to escape the preced- | and a fine truth and frankness of nature. 

Place in the saloon. rass- ling influence, and as Aries only comes|] fancy you are a rather nice sort of 

en ges < a into power — ~_ 21 = 7. ed person, full of symapthies and sensitive 

partment sat a e head o € table, | been under him five days. e higher at-jto a wise to r feelings. It 
and the passengers sat in a line, each | tributes of Aries are intuition and reason. es — id 


is not a conventional nor circumscribed 
meekly awaiting his turn. One of the; Aries people are usually executive, earn-"| nature at all. A good sense of humor 
most — prosperous-looking 


' : 

passengers , eSt. and determined, accomplishing their! and a quick resolve are shown, also a 
was a young man who wore a jeweled | Will again all opposition, naturally domi- | decided trend to pessimism, but’ without 
searf-pin, and carried himself like a|?@"t, generous, progressive, but some- | bitterness. Might it be a physical weak- 
typical business man. To him. ae to times capricious. You could easily be 4] ness only? 


artisan. Judgin b our writing, | i 
the others, the customs official said: eeuld say var uae Pag A strong Aries | ,AStarte.—The veil should be of black 
“How many pieces of baggage? One? 


a: ae fms: . .q- | Silk grenadine or of doubled silk gauze 
Anptilan dalaie? character, a bit conservative and decided or chiffon. Black ia best for the skin 
here, please!”’ 


ly refined and controlled. and green for the sight, I believe. Yes, 
Rosamund T.—You wish me to tell you] gq Turkish bath is the very best thing for 

The hustler thus addressed, rose, and, 
rapping on the table with his knuckles, 


under which sign of the zodiac your life 
partner should be born for ae _ dene 9 
said: “I refuse. That document is an] harmony with your own, and forget to 
oath rendering me liable to the penalty a ie oe Peg oni rt = 
of perjury. To ask me to sign it, since all ae &, “ton sak ti aoneeae” y 
you doubt my sworn statement and 
r Linger.—June is a long month, and un- 
mean to examine my baggage anyway, less | know whether you are before or 
is arbitrary and unconstitutional. I] after the Zist 1 cannot tell what sign | 
have not read the tariff. I would not | gave you your natural characteristics. It 
understand it if I studied it all the] rather looks to me as if you are before 
Way across the ocean. If I have any- 
thing dutiable you will find it in my 
trunk. I sign your paper, and then you 


the date I mention. 
Bookkeeper.—Good sequence of ideas, 
resort to every devise to prove me a 
perjurer. Excuse me!” 


loquacity and sociability, quick, brignt 
perception, a mind ignorant of finesse_an¢ 

“Next, please’ said the official, throw- 
ing the paper aside, thus tacitly ac- 


duplicity, not particularly adaptred. You 
reliant, careful and_gv-@re* generally reli- 
knowledging that the law does m-* 


are not briiige“at just conclusions. You 

fave ynsatistied amie ana Kays Mse- 

compel 8, traveler S* ssssee sfeiding Up { Curate in statement, but you are wores 
isPtS-ank’ Key. wilfully misleading. There seems a g00' 
The-scene now changes to the dock !| deal of self-respect and frankness abown. 
two hours later. By his trunk stands] Feb. 17 brings you under —— air 

the hustler, also the customs official] sign. Your second letter jus 7 Bes 
holding over it the owner’s unsigned An English Girl.—The date vos —- 

“statement of contents” in a menacing } brings you under Capeeese. a = ao: 

way, as if it were a sword of Damocles. | in spite of your not having 


: f mention. The January 
The hustler couldn’t find his trunk key. otas are. very conventiohal pe Janusty 


Nothing could have been more suspi- do the right thing, fond of their own way 
cious, in the eyes of the customs. They | and sometimes a bit unreasonable. ¥ou 
find os te eee a sean tae for you a’ quite & SS rn nomena 

n s key, then they had s -| for a girl. ; 
other heae” scieener for a hatchet, axe,/ And you would make such a cage — 
crowbar, anything with which to force| hand! I love your, openkys.,, es = 
the trunk open. Just now the hustler cone, aibeae and’ Capricorny. You 
had found the key, the trunk lid was] )S"tiste, feeling, tact, sympathy, pretty 
lifted, and atop the contents lay a ways, and nice temper. You are hopeful 
package wrapped slap-dash in a COPY] and practical, fond of power, but not apt 
of the London “Times” and tied with a} to dominate others. I believe in pelm Ss be 
shoe-string. This the official seized and] to a certain extent—the —. <~ 
began to rip open. “You needn't waste! knowledge of it, which is not very ; 

u ° r id the hustler.| You should not have used ruled paper. 
your time on that,” sa e ‘| Your writing is quite formal enough 
“Tt’s merely the manuscript for a new without that. On the, whole your study 
book of my poems.” is attractive and pleasant. 

“Oh, Hades” exclaimed the official, Aline la Quebecoise.—It is very vital, 
throwing the package back- into the magnetic and interesting writing, full of 
trunk. ‘Why didn’t you say you were] cna) sweep and force. You are, 
only a poet?” And he about-faced with | fancy, born to exercise power over others. 
a look of unutterable disgust. You are not very logical nor aos — 

That poet’s stuff brings five dollars a! gument, for your mind one a Phos 
line, he turns out the stuff by the mile, | consecutive thought nor long 


iting of a 
é -on- | quence of ideas, It is the wr a 
the-3e tg ag fos ee bright thinker, though, who tae, 
ap naaen. eee seat pulsive short cuts to conclusions an 
r adaptable method and tenacity eo 
Firet Mantes, Til do say oe aan ea eet ne ter | journey 
that’s at all honorable. Second Man— | through life, which she will e@@ to, ma: 
Gracious! Have you got so 1OW 48} terjally later. 


There is a ee Ot os 
’ me signs of impatience about som: 
= ree ar. but you are very excellent | @$@¢¢¢~¢¢¢¢ 0000eee oo 


in your effort. White 


.—Try and give you a “good 
ae np Why, what are you after 

Windsor Szit is 
as pure and as white as driven 


1? You write on lines and your 
a is not at all fully developed. Don't 
snow. There are no impurities 
or black specks in it—#¢ zs all 


hockey the finest game in the 
Lar No, I can’t say I do, my child. 
salt. You hear this eee, 
“As pure and white as Windsor 


Nothing? Sign 


r trouble. 


I know a dozen cases it 
as benefited. 


Pork & Beans 
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WwW. CLAR* 
wrR. 
MONTREA, 











The above Coupon MUST accompany every | about you, and I think you'll grow up 
graphological study sent in. The Editor ge-| into a good thing. Here’s luck to you 
guests correspondents to observe the following | °™ the way! 


.—Y had to wait like the rest of 
eat: = Cree autiee wuts ere cael friend. I've just opened 
fe siz lines of original matter, includ- your letter, and see you ordered your 


"ve ly seen it once, this night week, 
aa it didn't rouse me to that height of 
enthusiasm, but it seemed good fun. 
There is something —— and taking 
n 
Salt—snow white.” 
answered Well, here 
ing several capital letters. %. Letters will be! answer for January 23, 1904. : 
their order, unless under unusual me. Best I can do for e 

poe tet lorvespon dents need — oti ron" all-alive study, sure 

their  @ not take | enough, with plenty of all sorts of energy 
up own and the Editor's time by writing and impulse going every wey. aoe, are 

1 unto yourse , 
ae aaa pice a pre ned samirebly nistrustful of others and not 
ton 8 ae a apt to give anything away that you think | g¢¢e¢¢eeeeee 

4 Stones Correspondence Oolumn.| worth keeping. You have affection and COSOOOOOOO 
Emclosures wnless accompanied by Coupons | will and constant purpose and fairly good : 





Gretchen.—Ambition, imagination, play 
of fancy and an amiable discursiveness 
are shown in this writing. There is orig- 
finality, taste, concentration (intermit- 
tent), great dash, but more theory than 
practice. Writer could do the planning 
for someone else to attend to the execu- 
tion. With good courage there is an oc- 
easional strong strain of pessimism. 
Writer is emotional and rather suscept- 
ible. The purpose is light, but fairly 
constant. Writer should be an interest- 
ing, lovable and perhaps eccentric person, 


Adele M.—You did not give me a nom de 
plume. You are the very first person IL 
ever heard call the Windy City ‘‘dear old 
Chicago,” and I am glad to hear it has 
one loving child. I suppose ycur other 
query as to whether I was at the Cat 
Show has been satisfactorily answered. 
Thanks for all kind words and sentiments 
—they help to make the world and work 
pleasanter, The summer of 1902? Faith, 
my lass, there was a summer of 19 that 
bate it clean out, and, please goodness, 
this coming one will do the trick for that 
last one as well. Every summer is better 
than the last—more friends, more fun, 
more memories of the beautiful and the 
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The Decision of Mary Ann. 


noon six young people 
vent coasting on the Sand 
a steep range which 
str ened across the township. 
If the hijg were @ Gread to the farm- 
ers With 9 feavy }oad of grain or wood, 
they werela delight to the boys and 
girls of th, countryside, for every Sat- 
urday aftapnoo”, When the chores were 
done, a mprry Company of youngsters, 
hooded ang muffied, made their way to 
the steep ridge and spent the day in 
coasting, § Jack Bell and Mary Ann 
Lloyd, 7m Hicks and Sarah Jane 
Burton fercy. Bristol and Lucinda 
Sims, oe posed the party of this spe- 
cial dayJwhich was to mark a crisis 
in the jg of one of the number. 

Mary nn was a thorn in the flesh 
and of Jack Bell. She was a 
bright, gandsome girl, but she was like 
a Weatfer-vane, always veering round 
with typ strongest wind. When she 
wassiteng ¢OSily by Jack in his sleigh 





















he ure Of her; when they sat on 
then or sofa and ate apples and 
crack hickory nuts, he asked no- 
thing getter of Dame Fortune. Wheh 


4 into her eyes on such occa- 
sion, je WaS Sure that the little flirt 
retymma his affection;* but, alas! at 
Other mimes, when the young minister 
pragged in the schoolhouse and came 
- (onlggoo Willingly) to stay all night 
at h fateher’s house—or, when young 
Milgga clerk from town, spent Sun- 
daygith her brother Sam, or a stu- 
dengfrom the Hillsboro’ Academy, 
cangfreauently on the same fraternal 
eri, then, she turned a cold shoul- 
deo poor Jack and flirted with the 
iter, clerk and student until each 
ped that she returned his affec- 
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is a merciful provision of a kind 
pfidence that the male heart is made 
q@n elastic rubber-like substance 
*h it is hard to break, or the four 
warts that alternately hoped and de- 
mded, must have exploded in wrath 
| despair. Jack had not yet asked 
great question, because he feared 
ction, but he resolved that, on this 
brnoon, he would have an answer. 
pneard that the minister was going 
stay at Mr. Lloyd’s the next day, 

d he had learned to fear the sleek, 

nck-coated parson. He fearei his 
rong will would fix and center Mary 

in’s fickle heart, so he determined 
would know before night, he would 
ree her to a decision. 
All through the autumn there had 
pen great excitement through ihe 
buntry because of the presence of a 
nx. It had evidently wandered from 
e northern forests, and was lost and 
arving. Its wild screams frighten2d 
e children going home from schovl, 
md belated travellers felt their bloud 
nill as its cries broke the stillness of 
e night. Several parties of yuung 
nen had hunted it, but when they 
fame to ‘“Hick’s bush,” feeling certain 
that it was lurking in the brushwood, 
they found that it had moved to “Bur- 
ton’s woods,” and still following its 
cries, they were led on and on, until, in 
disgust, they gave up the chase. It 
remained a terror to the neighbor- 
hood. and nervous women prophesied 
death to someone if it were not cap- 
tured. On this afternoon, however, 
no thought of the lynx was in the 
minds of the six young people who 
started on their merry outing. The 
three sleds had descended the hill 
many times, and the young people 
were climbing to the starting point for 
a last ride, when a shrill scream rent 
the clear, wintry air. : 

“The lynx!” they cried in cnorus. 

“It's mighty near us,”” said Percy 
Bristol. 

“Do you think it will hurt us?” asked 
Lucinda Sims. 

“No,” answered Tom _ Hicks, “it 
might attack one person, but it’s scared 
2 a crowd.” , 

“We haven't got anything to fight it 
with except our knives,” said Jack 
Bell,” and they aren’t much to depend 
on.” 

The boys drew from their pockets 
their long-bladed knives and opened 
them. 

“Now, let him come,” shouted Tom, 
“we're ready for him.” 

But he did not look so ready, when 
a ferocious creature like a huge cat, 
suddenly came into view. It was 
starving and desperate and glared 
fiercely at its foes. Sarah Jane and 
Lucinda huddled together in fear on 
one of the sleds, but Mary Ann stood 
with the young men watching the 
movements of the lynx. 

“What'll we do,” asked Percy, who 
‘was the youngest of the three, “if it 
jumps at us?” 

“Rip it up,” answered Jack. 

“Stab it in the neck,” said Tom, ‘‘but 
I don’t think our knives are large 
enough.” 

all we got,” muttered Jack. “Here 
it comes—it’s going to spring. My 
God, if it gets at the girls!” - 

“Keep out of the way of its teeth, 
shouted Tom, as Jack squared his 
shoulders to meet the brute, which 
was crouching and crawling like a cat 


tae eee 


-when it is waiting to spring on a bird. 


Suddenly it leaped in the air and 
lighted on Jack, throwing him on the 
snow and burying its claws in his 
shoulder. Tom and Percy rushed to 
the rescue, and drove their knives into 
its neck and side. mi : 

“My arms are pinned down, cried 
Jack; “for God's sake do something, 
boys, or it’ll have me by the throat! 
For the lynx was grinning in his face 
and he could feel its hot breath on his 
cheek. Lucinda Sims had fainted, and 
Sarah Jane was holding her in her 
arms, but Mary Ann still stood erect, 
staring with dilated eyes at Jack lying 
under the long gaunt body of their 
common foe. Only a few seconds had 
elapsed, but in that short time fickle- 
ness died, and something stronger than 
death took its place. “He must not 
die, he shall not be killed by that 
brute,” she thought. “Something 
must be done—but what?” Acting on 
a fierce impulse, she caught up one 
of the sleds, and holding it high, 
brought it down crashing on the head 
of the lynx. The blow stunned both 
Jack and the animal, for it had de- 
scended with great force.. In a few 
minutes the boys had despatched the 
lynx, but Jack was still unconscious, 
and blood was oozing from his shoul- 
der, trickling through the coarse cloth 
of his jacket. 

“We must get him home,” said Tom; 
“the sooner he’s bandaged up the bet- 
ter, Come, Percy, we'll have to be the 
team.” 

They tied two sleds together and 
lifted Jack carefully on them; they 
tied their mufflers around the wounded 
shoulder to stop the flow of blood, 
and then they started for home, Percy 
and Tom drawing Jack, while Mary 
Ann and Sarah Jane drew Lucinda. By 
the time they arrived at the Bell farm 
Jack had recovered his senses, but he 
was glad of his father’s arm to help 
him in the house. Tom was soon in 
the saddle and off for the doctor, while 
Mrs. Bell kissed Jack every few min- 
utes, as all mothers do whose children 
are brought back to them from the 
gates of death. 

The next morning (which was Sun- 
day) Mary Ann received an invitation 
to spend the éay at the Bell’s and she 
accepted it, though the clerk and stu- 
dent were both at her home, and the 
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Start Right To-day 


and you will find the world very 
much brighter to-morrow. A good 
complexion—the bloom of perfect 
health—bright eyes, clear brain— 
these are within the reach of all who 
take care of their digestive organs. 
Take a teaspoonful of 


Abbeys 


Salt 


in a glass of water every morning 
and you will find that blotches and 
eruptions will give place to clear 
clean skin. Throw away the powder 
puff and rouge-pot—they are counter- 
feits of nature. Abbey's will cure 
constipation, the enemy of a clear 
complexion. 


At all Druggists asc. and 6oc. 


AA LIT LE A TNA EE TET RIE ATS STIS 





minister was expected to dinner. When 
she entered Mr. Bell’s parlor Jack was 
lying on the sofa, pale, but with a 
happy smile on his face, which she had 
never seen before this morning. Mary 
Ann's eyes were bright, a flush of ex- 
citement on each cheek, and a shyness 
in her manner that was new to her. 

“Are you better, Jack?’ she asked, 
coming to his side. 

“Never felt so well in my life.’ 

“T thought I had killed you,’’ she 
faltered, sitting down on a chair near 
the sofa. 

“What made you do it?” 
the smile deepening on his face. 

“I didn’t want— Oh, Jack, I never 
knew—’” 

“Don’t say any more, my girl,” he 
said. “I will always call it the best 
day of my life.” 

“Why, you were pretty near being 
killed,’ she faltered. 

“Yes,” he laughed, ‘between you and 
the lynx it was a pretty colse shave.” 

“Then,’’ she asked in surprise, ‘‘why 
do you laugh and call it the best day?” 

“Because it brought you to me. I 
haven’t a hard word to say of the lynx, 
for it did what I could never do, it 
helped you to make up your mind.” 

“Oh, Jack, when I saw it jump on 
you I knew then that—that—” 

“Come closer, Mary Ann, and tell 
me, I will not be able to use my arms 
for a spell.” 

So she knelt by his side and they 
plighted their troth. 

In the afternoon the young minister 
came to see Jack, as also did the clerk 
and the student, but after staying long 
enough to understand the _ situation 
they departed, sadder and perhaps 
wiser men. Many years have passed 
since the decision of Mary Ann. She 
and Jack are “old folks’’ now, and 
when their grandchildren come _ to 
spend the holidays at the old home- 
stead, there is one room in the garret 
which they often visit, for in one cor- 
ner stands a huge, stuffed lynx with 
the same long, gaunt body and the 
same awful grin which it wore when it 
was going to eat their grandfather. 

He had many offers for the body, for 
it was called a “remarkably fine speci- 
men,” but he refused them all, and 
kept it as an everlasting remembrance 
of the day when Mary Ann made up 
her mind. MEG. 





He’s Well Known in Port Hope. 


Mr. Chas. Gilchrist Declares Dodd's 
Kidney Pills Cured His 
Diabetes. 


Me Suffered for Ten Years and Could Get no 
Relief Till He Tried the Great Canadian 
Kidney Remedy. 


Port Hope, Ont., March 7.—(Special.) 
—It has long been admitted that what 
will cure Diabetes will cure any form 
of Kidney Disease, and Dodd’s Kidney 
Pills have cured the long-standing Dia- 
betes of Charles Gilchrist of this place. 

Mr. Gilchrist is easily one of the best 
known men in Port Hope. For fifteen 
years he was chief of police, and for 
twenty-two years fishery overseer of 
the Dominion Government. When asked 
regarding his cure, he had no hesita- 
tion in saying it was caused by Dodd's 
Kidney Pills and nothing else. 

“T had Diabetes and Kidney Disorder 
for ten years,” he said. ‘‘My urine was 
like brickdust, and I had a terrible 
backache. I tried doctors, tried every- 
thing, but could get no help till I was 
advised to try Dodd’s Kidney Pills. I 
commenced taking them, soon began 
to get better, and am quite well now. 

“Tf I had not used Dodd's Kidney 
Pills I am sure I would have been in 
my grave.” 

Sound Kidneys 





take all impurities 
out of the blood. Dodd's Kidney Pills 
make sound Kidneys. They are the 
greatest tonic of the age. 
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The Heir. 


eer [sata 2 a ney baby upstairs,” 





said Elinor in a horrified tone. 

The occupants of the school- 

room seemed petrified by the 

news. Millicent, wko-was in the act of 
painting a carmine-hued beard on an 
illustration of Moses.in the Wilderness, 
dropped the paint brush and gazed in 
horror at Elinor, who still remained 
supporting herself against the door. 

Cecily fell off her chair into the coal 
box. inor, as befitted the eldest sis- 
ter, hauled her out by the legs; adding 
gloomily, ‘It’s a boy, too.” 

“A boy!” repeated the others in ac- 
cents of mingled incredulity, astonish- 
ment and disgust. 

“I like boys,’ lisped Baby, who was 
pounding away vigorously on the rock- 
ing-horse by the window, and was too 
young to understand the gravity of the 
situation. 

“You're ‘a silly,” remarked Elinor 
with an air of superiority, “and what’s 
more, you aren’t the baby any longer, 
and considering you are three it is 
high time you were called Barbara, 
though it is such an ugly name.” 

The ex-baby set up a dismal howl. 

Elinor proceeded. “I have seen it. 
Oh! such a horrid little thing, all red, 
and you should hear it scream!”’ She 
shuddered at the recollection. “Baby, 
that’s to say Barbara, was bad enough, 
but this one is much worse—I suppose 
because it’s a boy,” she added medita- 
tively, ‘‘and such a fuss as they’re all 
making about it, even father is quite 
excited. After he had shown it to me 
he said I was to come up and tell you 
all and you could see it later on. Just 
as I was on the stairs I heard the hall 
door open, and I peeped over and saw 
Uncle Seymour come in and he said to 
father, ‘Well, I congratulate you, old 
chap; you certainly deserve a boy at 
last; you’ve had enough disappoint- 
ments.’ ”’ 

A silence fell on the schoolroom. 

“Do you think we were the disap- 
pointments?” asked Millicent at last in 
a quavery voice. The three little girls 
looked at each other, and even Bar- 
bara drew rein on the rocking-horse, 
conscious of the conversation having 
taken a vital turn. 

“I think we must be,” replied Elinor 
gloomily. 

“Of course, I am old enough to re- 
member when Barbara came, and I 
know everybody said she was a disap- 
pointment; but I didn’t think we all 

| were.”’ 

Barbara at this juncture lifted her 
voice in a heartrending wail, protest- 
ing, “I’m not a ’pointment; I’m not!” 

But the others were too deeply over- 
come by the tragedy of their existence 
to heed her. 

“I don’t see that it is our fault. We 
can’t help being girls. What do people 
want boys for?” asked Cecily. 

“‘Nurse says he’s the heir.” 

“Nurse always likes to make myster- 
ies,” said Millicent contemptuously. 

As time went on the four little girls 
daily found their position one of less 
importance. This fuss over the latest 
arrival was contrary to all nursery eti- 
quette. Age, not sex, should have de- 
termined the matters of preeedence. 
Elinor, with the superiority of nine 
years, deeply felt the injustices dealt,to 
her. The pent-up jealousy. of this 
squalling white bundle who by a mere 
accident of sex had become a ruling 
factor in the establishment to which 
all else was subservient found vent one 
day in the drawing-room on one of 
those now rare occasions when their 
presence was demanded. 

“I suppose you are very fond of your 
dear little brother?” said a lady for 
whom they had hitherto cherished an 
ardent admiration. That she, too, 
should have succumbed to this fatuous 
hero-worship was the crowning blow— 
father, mother, uncles, aunts, nurses, 
even friends were no longer theirs. 
| “We hate him,” they replied in a 

breath. ‘‘When we grow up we are all 
going to be old maids—all except Bar- 
bara. Barbara”’—in withering accents 
—-“‘likes boys.” 

The unhappy Barbara, who on cer- 
tain occasions had been discovered in 
the heretical act of kissing her suc- 
cessor, stoutly stuck to her opinions, 
and was frequently found in his so- 
ciety. 

The others felt themselves more su- 
perfluous every day. Even Cecily, who 
was deep in “Alice in Wonderland,” 
had given up all hopes of the new baby 
ever turning into a pig, like the Duch- 
ess’s one, and of being able to drop 
him in a wood, 

In the country the importance of the 
heir assumed the most astonishing pro- 
portions. The little girls had been sent 

down the previous day with the gov- 
erness and servants, but the arrival of 
the heir and his parents was heralded 
| by joy-bells pealing from the church 
, tower. Bonfires illumined the hill-tops 
in the evening. Barrels of beer were 
distributed among the tenants; father 
; made speeches; mother held the baby 
up in her arms; everybody cheered; the 
old housekeper wept with joy. 

The christening took place in the 
drawing-room of the hall. The whole 
country were present at the ceremony 
of receiving Athol Fitzalan De Vaynes 
into the church of his fathers. 

He was a puny, sickly child, this de- 
scendant of a long line and heir to 
many acres, and there were people who 
shook their heads ominiously at the 
wails with which he signified his appre- 
ciation of the benefits conferred on him 
by the church. Contrasting him with 
the healthy rosy-cheeked little girls 
who, attired in new white silk frocks 
and pink sashes, took part in the pro- 
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ceedings, people sighed and said “it 
was a pity.” 
7 os * *. a” 


One night there were strange noises 
heard in the hall. People hurrying up 
and downstairs, wheels on the avenue, 
hushed whispers in the corridors. 

Elinor woke the others. The four lit- 
tle figures sat up in their beds trem- 
bling with a sense of catastrophe in the 
air. In the night nursery the heir to 
the De Vaynes’ was lying dying in his 
mother’s arms. At dawn his brief life 
flickered out, and Athol Fitzalan was 
gathered to his fathers. 

+. . 7 . * 

Four little fair-haired girls stood by 
the schoolroom window watching the 
sad procession filing down the avenue. 
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The tiny coffin was borne by the houss- 
hold, and in close and single file walked 
the tenantry. The neighbors’ carriages 
extended for nearly half a mile in the 
direction of the churchyard. 

“If only we'd been nice te him,” 
sobbed Elinor. “Barbara was the only 
one of us who loved him.”—Edith (or- 
don in Lendon “Outlook.” 
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The Child Eternal. 


I heard their prayers and kissed their 
sleepy eyes, 

And tucked them in all warm from feet 
to head, 

To wake again with morning's glad sun- 
rise— 

Then came where he lay dead. 

Those other children long to men have 
grown— 

Strange, hurried men, who give me pass- 
ing thought, 
Then go their ways. 

my own. 
Without me they have wrought, 
So when night comes, and seeking 
mother’s knee, 
Tired childish feet turn home at even- 


tide, 

I fold him close—the child that’s left 
to me, 

My littl lad who died. 


No longer now 





In the Days of Bess. 





UEEN ELIZABETH is some- 
times known as Good Queen 
Bess, though we _ ourselves 
have never been on terms of 
sufficient intimacy with royal 
personages to be able to ad- 
dress them by their nicknames. If all 
the stories told about Bessie are true, 
however—and we hasten to say that we 
do not believe a word of them—she 
would have been the last to resent any 
little familiarity of the kind. Accord- 
ing to some people, Queen Elizabeth 
was a sportful person who couid say 
the right thing at the right time, 
whether it shocked the Nonconformist 
conscience or not. But these stories of 
the good Queen require confirmation, 
and even if they were true they would 
be suppressed, as it is wrong to tell the 
truth nowadays if it doesn’t agree with 
what people want to believe. 

The great event of Elizabeth’s reign 
was the destruction of the Spanish Ar- 
mada. Up to this time it had been the 
usual thing for English sovereigns to 
make a little trouble on their own ac- 
count by going on the Continent and 
slashing about a bit; but in 1588 or 
thereabouts Philip, the King of Spain, 
came to the conclusion that it was 
time to change the old order of things. 
He had the idea that by getting to- 
gether a large fleet he could attack this 
country, and with ordinary luck sink it 
under the sea in a couple of days. The 
general weight of opinion, however, 
points to the fact that the English 
ships were ridiculously short of guns, 
from which it would seem that the 
Admiralty in those days was pretty 
much the same as the War Office is in 
our own time. The Spanish are de- 
clared by some authorities to have had 
3,200 guns against 800 of the English; 
but we accept the figures with a polite 
and chilling scepticism. To begin with, 
it is to be observed that the historian, 
in his pleasing anxiety to make his fig- 
ures even, has made the Spanish guns 
exactly four times as many as the Eng- 
lish guns. Indeed, the remarkable pre- 
ciseness of the historian’s multiplica- 
tion is somewhat pathetic. Then, again, 
it is difficult to see how it came to be 
found out that the number of Spanish 
guns was 3,200. Many of the ships nev- 
er got near enough to.our coasts to join 
in the action at all; and as most of 
the others were sunk before there was 
time to count anything, we cannot see 
much use in breaking out into figures 
over the business. The one thing that 
seems certain is that the Spanish had 
the advantage everywhere except in 
battle; and as Drake started out to 
mop the Armada up, his lady friends, 
while taking an admiring farewell, as- 
sured him that he had got a job be- 
fore him that wanted tackling with 
both hands. Drake, however, went 
away with a smile of serene confidence, 
and a day or two later he sent the fol- 
lowing cable to Queen Elizabeth: 

“Met Armada in Channel. Informed 
Spanish that if they did not go back 
they would be hurt. Spanish captain 
replied with a saucy remark, which I 
will repeat to your Majesty later on. 
Remind me about it when I see you. 
Acting on instructions, I at once re- 
moved the Armada from the top of the 
water, and it now lies in the bed of the 
Channel awaiting your Majesty’s in- 


structions. Yours always, and all that 
kind of thing, don’t you know.— 
Drake.” 


The details of the fight are given in 
so Many ways that people can take 
their choice. Perhaps the most popular 
version is that given by Jones in his 
“English History for the Green and 
Simple.” According to Jones, the Ar- 
mada was steaming up the Channel, 
with decks cleared for action, when 
one of the ships ran into a torpedo 
that Drake had dropped around on the 
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The impoverished blood must be en- 
riched, the run-dowa constitution built up, 
and the nervous system toned and restored. 
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No possibility of Carling’s Ale ever being 
tainted by an unclean keg. 

Carling’s keg-cleaning plant has cost 
thousands of dollars, is equipped with the most 
modern machinery, and operated by experts. 


Every keg is thoroughly cleansed and chemi- 
Cally purified before being used or re-used. 


Ask for Carling’s Ale—accept no other 
because no other is quite so good. 


Carling’s Ale 


The Ale that’s Always Pure 


sees eee teens 











ee 
ere *, 







td 
. 


*, nwt. 
See eseee #. 
oles te fete 


THE QUALITY NEVER VARIES. 
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Restores Energy--Prevents Exhaustion 


To men and women who are overworked, run-down, 
tired out, incapable of continuous brain work 
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It vitalizes brain and body. 
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28, 1904, and Kansas City day following. 


Stops will bs made at Albuquerque and 
Arizona, also 
Indian pueblos, earth’s 
garden spots. 











The rate is low ; why don’t yon go 
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A Special Train FOR YOU 


CALIFORNIA 


The Santa Fe v ill run two special trains to Los Angeles, leaving Chicago April 27 and 


FOR GENERAL CONFERENCE METHODIST EPISCO?AL CHURCH 
Officially endorsed by several State delegations. 
aguna in New Mexico, the Grand Canyon of 
ds and Riverside in California, affording opportunity to see unique 


atest scenic wonder, and two typical Southern California 
Services unday et Grand Canyon. 


You wiil travel on the cleanest railway in the West—oil-sprinkled tracks and oil- 
burning engines in Arizona and California. Shortest line, fiaest scenery, most comforts. 


go? 
OR METHODIST FOLDER. Tells all about this enjoyable trip. 
Berth space on these trains is limited ; apply early. 


F. T. HENDRY, General Agent, A.T. & 8.F. Ry., 151 Griswold St., Detroit, Mich. 








chance. When 


protest to the other two powers, France 
and Holland. He said he was coming 
up the English Channel with a few 
friends for a holiday trip when his 
ships were wantonly and brutally as- 
saulted by the English, and he thought 
hard if a gentleman of 
couldn’t go out yachting 
friends 


it was very 
royal blood 
with a few without being 
While 
Philip was waiting for a reply, Drake 


pushed about in that rude way. 


and his friends got on their own ships 
and knocked the poor, suffering Arma- 
da about some more, until it was prac- 
tically all scrap-iron and_ splinters. 
They do say that on the south coast of 
England they are using bits of the Ar- 
firewood even 


mada for yet.—‘Pick- 


Me-Up.” 








Ella Wheeler Wilcox has recently 
been having an adventure with a too- 
amorous swain. First she received a 
telegram with an expression of love, 
dated at Montreal. Then came another 
from a nearer point. Then she found 
a note from ‘“‘Amedee Cypriot,” left at 
her apartments at the Hotel Everett, 
New York, during her absence. Finally 
there appeared the amorous Amedee in 
person. It was soon determined, how- 
ever, that he was not quite sane, and 
an officer was sent for. To the police 
judge next morning Amedee said that 
he didn’t know why he had sent the 
messages of love to Mrs. Wilcox. At 

ithe request of the poetess, and upon 
his promise to send no more love-let- 
ters, and to hie him back to Montreal, 
he was released. 


| Ella’s Lover. 





Had Never Seen Matches.! 





Asher Caruth of Louisville used to 
tell a story about the early portion ef 
the last century, when great droves of 
hogs were driven from Tennessee and 
Kentucky to the Gulf, or sold in the 
Gulf States. One night a boss drover 
halted at a farm house and made ar- 
rangements for feeding his hogs and 
helpers, and also for his own accommo- 
dation. The hogs were fed, the drovers, 

| who had been on foot all day, had their 














Just plain Willie 
Jones. 


As he seems to 
his teacher. 


To the cook. 
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To the cat. 









To his mother. 


. 


—“Life.” 


"weaves Would be strong; if 





the torpedo went off 
about five ships were put out of action, 
and Philip at once sent an indignant 
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what we 


Lifebuoy Soap—disinfectant—is strongly 










Jar cheese is the 
most perfect and 
convenient form in 
which cheese is put 


up. 


MacLaren’s 
Imperial 


is not only the 
most perfect form 
of jar cheese, but is 
the most perfect of 
all cheeses. 






In buying jar cheese see that you get 
MacLaren's. It is the original cheese packed 
in opal jars, and has Imitators but no equals. 








suppers and went to bed. The boss 
drover had his supper, and sat on the 
front porch with the farmer, drew out 
his pipe, filled it, and struck a lucifer 
match on his boot. 

He had been in his buggy all day, 
and didn’t need sleep so much as the 
fellows who had “hoofed it” all day. 
The farmer arose, looked at him as he 
lighted his pipe, and, asked him if he 
could strike fire out of his foot again. 
The old fellow had never seen a match, 
nor ever heard of one. When the boss 
drover struck another match, the old 
farmer said: “You an’ you uns git out 
right quick. Wake ’em all up, an’ git 
out. You uns is the devil. I seed ye 
make the fire come outen your foot 
an’ I smells the sulphur. You uns cain’'t 
stay here.” 


we 


Sriggs—What position does Van Ant- 
ler occupy in New York? 

Griggs—Anomalous. He is too rich 
to be in the middle class, and not vul- 
gar enough for the smart set. 





recommended by the medical profession az 
a safeguard against infectious diseases. 22 





Mt. Clemens and St. Catharines. 





A short stay at either of these popu- 
lar health resorts is the best 
eure for a 
those 


known 
tired business man, or for 
broken down in health. Noted 
for excellent mineral waters and first- 
class hotels. Direct train service 
Tickets, illustrated pamphlets, and in- 
formation at Grand Trunk City Ticket 
Office, north-west 
Yonge streets. 


corner King and 


have. 


“vy wu capevie OF Making some show of y” 
We admit this unwittingly when we 
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. String Quartette, ani gave the 


ING quartette music affords 
perhaps the most intellectual 
and. refined form of enjoy- 
ment to cultured lovers of the 

art, and any movement to develop the 
taste for it in our midst deserves most 
generous encouragement. In the past 
the Conservatory String Quartette has 
done valuable work in this direction. A 
second organization has been started 
with the name of the ee 
rst 
concert on Wednesday evening of last 
week in St. George’s Hall, before a 
highly appreciative little gathering. 
The party consists of Heinrich Klin- 
genfeld, first violin; James O. Close, 
second violin; Frank S. Smith, viola, 
and H. S. Saunders, violoncello. They 
were assisted by Mr. Frank Welsman, 
pianist. The concert made a most fa- 
vorable impression for a first essay, 
and the performance was distinguished 
by merit of interpretation, ensemble 
and execution. The opening number 
was Beethoven’s string quartette in E 
flat major, op. 74, often called the 
“Harp Quartette,” probably on account 
of the arpeggio passages for the first 
violin towards the close of the allegro. 
It is classed as belonging to the ‘“sec- 
ond period’ of Beethoven, and is char- 
acterized by great individuality. The 
slow movement, while of rather extend- 
ed amplitude, is very expressive, and 
although in variation form is. carried 
out with logical continuity of idea. 
The Klingenfeld players disclosed their 
best work in this movement, the sing- 
ing style of which was no doubt grate- 
ful and sympathetic to them. The 
Scherzo is very original and thoroughly 
Beethovenish. The last movement, 
which is in the form of a theme with 
variations, does not strike me as being 
an appropriate ending to the work, but 
this is matter of personal taste. Cer- 
tainly the variations have not that in- 
dependent interest that is found in 
many other variation movements of 
Beethoven, say, for instance, the first 
movement of the Piano Sonata, op. 26. 
The second programme number was 
Dvorak’s grand quintette for piano and 
strings in E major, op. 81, perhaps the 
most ingenious and elaborate chamber 
music work that the composer has giv- 
en us. The glory of the composition is, 
of course, the “Dumka,” or Elegy. 
which is remarkable for beauty of 


melody and fertility of invention in 
rhythmical treatment and variety of 
accompaniment. It opens with an ear- 


haunting theme from the viola, against 
a counter-melody, which also serves as 
accompaniment, from the piano. The 
first movement, while brilliant and 
striking, is not well knit together by 
unity of thought, the episodical ma- 
terial giving the impression of having 
been inserted irrelevantly. The Scher- 
zo is a “Furiant,”’ and has an eghilar- 
ating sweep with it, contrasted with a 
brief interlude of a more quiet and ten- 
der character. The Finale was omitted. 
Mr. Welsman at the piano did most ad- 
mirable work in this quintette. Apart 
from the technical distinction of his 
playing one could not fail to note with 
what consideration and care he subor- 
dinated his part to the demands of the 
ensemble, and how careful he was not 
to overweight his colleagues in tonal 
power. And yet within not a very wide 
range of dynamics, he brought from 
the instrument a charming play of tone 
color, especially in the “‘Dumka."”" The 
work of Mr. Klingenfeld in the diffi- 
cult passages of the first movement 
was brilliant, while Mr. Smith played 
the viola solo in the ‘‘Dumka” with a 
smoothness and a superior quality of 
tene that it is rare to hear from play- 
ers of the instrument. Mr. Saunders’ 
refined cantabile and surety of intona- 
tion throughout the concert were much 
praised, and Mr. Close, at the second 
violin, showed both judgment and abili- 
ty. The last number was the Schubert 
string quartette, op. 125, No. 1, which 
received a conscientious reading, and 
was evidently much enjoyed. 
* 


That universally popular and tal- 
ented little solo violinist, Miss Lina 
D. Adamson, gave her annual 


concert in Association 
day evening to a 

her friends and 

a fair representation of the general 
public. Miss Adamson was assisted by 
Herr Carl Reckzeh, the accomplished 
pianist of Chicago; Mr. Robert Stuart 
Pigott, baritone, and Miss Jessie Per- 
ry, accompanist. Miss Adamson has 
gained in breadth of style, authorita- 
tive interpretation, and self-possession 
since the day she made her debut on 
her return from abroad. She produces 
a comparatively large tone of a sym- 
pathetic timbre, and has a neat left 
hand technique. She plays in the clas- 
sic style—that is to say, with dignity 
and reserve—and therefore in a manner 
free from mannerisms, affectation or 
cheap sentimentality. With Mr. Reck- 
zeh she opened the concert with the in- 
troduction and first movement of Beet- 
hoven'’s “‘Kreutzer Sonata,’ for piano 
and violin, a virtuoso work for both 
performers. The movement is exacting 
in its demands on the violinist, and the 
passages are not always grateful, be- 
ing set in an awkward way across the 
the strings. The slow movement, with 
its beautiful melody and glittering var- 
jiations, is the favorite section of the 
sonata, both with the public and the 
artists, but this was not given, proba- 
bly for the reason that it is so often 
played, to the neglect of the other por- 
tions. Miss Adamson’s second appear- 
ance was in the Adagio and Finale of 
the Max Bruch concerto in G minor, 
the first of which she rendered with 
pensive and reflective expression and 


Hall on Tues- 
large circle of 
admirers and 


the finale with much brilliancy and 
dash. Her third programme number 
was Saint-Saens’ well-known “Rondo 


Capriccioso.""” She was given a most 
gratifying reception, and was enthus- 
jastically applauded for her effort in 
the concerto. Herr Reckzeh proved 
himself to be a soloist of solid attain- 
ments, with a manly, frank style and 
considerable technique. His numbers 
were Schumann’s “Curneval”’ and 
Liszt’s “Spanish Rhapsody” and “Le- 
gende, No. 2.’" In the “Kreutzer Sona- 
ta” he collaborated with Miss Adam- 
son with judicious regard for the de- 
mands of the ensemble and a prompt 
divination of the reading of the violin- 
ist. Mr. Pigott contributed a couple of 
songs in his usual pleasing style, and 
Miss Perry once more proved her abili- 
ty as accompanist. " 


A successful piano and vocal recital 
was given at the Toronto College of 
Music on Thursday evening by pupils 
of Dr. Torrington. The young pianists 
evinced talent, and their playing was 
marked by delicacy and clearness of 
touch. The numbers given were: “Pre- 
lude,” op. 8, Moszkowski, (b) “La Fil- 
euse,” Raff, Annie Ivory; “Duetto,” 
Mendelssohn, (b) “Fruhlingsrauschen,” 
Sinding, Kathleen LeRoy; (a) “Polon- 
aise,” C sharp minor, (b) “Berceuse,”’ 
A flat, Chopin, (c) “Spinning Song,” 
Mendelssohn, Eveline Ashworth; “Ron- 
don Brillante,’ Mohr, Duo, Annie Ivory 
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and Kathleen LeRoy. The vocal por- 
tion of the programme was performed 
most creditably by Miss Alice Cober, 
who sang with good taste “The Rom- 
any Dance,” Rodney. A pretty song, 
“When All Is Still,"’ Croome, was ef- 
fectively rendered by Miss Clara Tor- 
rington, and “The Day Is_ Ended,” 
Bartlett, and “Good Night Sweet 
Dreams,”’ Bischoff, was sung with ar- 
tistic execution by Mrs. Cleland Arm- 
strong. Mr. W. R. Brown acted as ac- 
companist. 
‘* 

Madame Nordica has been giving 
with great success in the principal Am- 
erican cities recitals which are de- 
voted to the Wagnerian music dramas, 
but when she makes only one appear- 
ance she gives a concert programme, 
and at Massey Hall on March 18 she 
will present a varied and delightful 
selection. She will, however, include 
the Elizabeth Aria from Wagner's 
“Tannhauser,” and “The Call of the 
Valkyrie” from ‘‘The Valkyries.’ This 
“Call of the Valkyrie’ is a wonderful 
song as interpreted by Madame Nor- 
dica. The plan for the general public 
will open on Monday. 

* 


The brilliant young piano virtuoso 
and composer, Mr. Frank ‘Welsman, 
announces his annual concert for Tues- 
day evening, the 15th inst., in Associa- 
tion Hall. He will have the assistance 
of Mr. J. J. Goulet, a Montreal violin- 
ist, who is most favorably spoken of. 
The plan of the concert is open at the 
rooms of Mason & Risch, 32 King 
street west. Mr. Welsman’s solo num- 
bers will be Reethoven’s Sonata in D 
minor, op. 31, No. 2, the Schubert-Tau- 
sig ‘‘Marche Militaire,’ Liszt’s ‘“Hun- 
garian Rhapsody, No. 12,’’ Chopin’s Noc- 
turne,” op. 48, No. 2, and Schumann’s 
“Des Abends”’ and ‘“Aufschwang.” With 
Mr. Goulet, Mr. Welsman’ will intro- 
duce Cesar Franck’s sonata for piano 
and violin in A major, founded on a 
symphony by the same composer. Mr. 
Goulet’s solos will be Tivadar Nachez’'s 
“Danse Tzigane,” Viardot’s ‘‘Romance” 
and Wieniawski's ‘“‘Obertass.” 

: 


Mr. J. Augustin Arlidge, late leading 
tenor at St. Luke’s Anglican Church, 
has been appointed soloist and choir- 
master of Victoria Presbyterian 
Church, Toronto Junction. 

* 


The position of organist and choir- 
master of Wesley Church, vacated by 
the resignation of Mr. Fletcher, has not 
yet been filled. I understand that the 
church authorities intend to give each 
of the applicants a “trial” Sunday. If 
this plan is carried out the post will be 
kept open for many weeks. 

= 


The National Chorus, Dr. Ham con- 
ductor, have engaged Mme. Genevieve 
Clark Wilson, the popular Chicago so- 
prano, and Mr. Arthur Beresford, bass, 
as their soloisis or the concerts in 
April. The Chicago “Tribune” says 
that Mrs. Wilson has a lovely voice, 
and is an intelligent and faithful inter- 
preter. 

* 

The orchestral players of the city, 
under the direction of Mr. Francis 
Grattan, announce a concert of sacred 
music for Sunday, the 20th inst. The 
vocal] soloist will be Mr. Percy Coward, 
the male alto who created such a un- 
ique impression when singing here with 
the Westminster Abbey Choir party. 
The orchestra, I am told, will number 
about seventy musicians. The word 
“sacred” as applied to the concert is 
used in a liberal sense, as the pro- 
gramme will include Schubert’s “Un- 
finished Symphony” and other decorous 
compositions. 

o 

No apology will be needed for repro- 
inducing the following paragraph by J. 
F. Rowbotham from a recent article in 
the ‘‘Booklover”’: ‘Perhaps the most 
eccentric man who ever lived was the 
great composer Beethoven. He was 
certainly the most eccentric musician. 
Audiences who are only familiar with 
those wonderful webs and tapestries of 
sound, his sonatas and symphonies, 
would scarcely imagine what a strange 
being existed behind the veil. Even his 
music he did not write like ordinary 
people, but had a remarkable notation, 
often without lines, which resembled 
the contents of a pepper-box strewed 
upon paper, and was often so illegible 
that he could not read it himself. This 
notation he confided to little pocket- 
books, often very simply made—of paper 
loosely stitched together, of the backs 
of letters, or even of old envelopes— 
and thus he jotted down the priceless 
imaginations of his fancy whenever 
they occurred to him. This was at all 
sorts of places—when out walking, 
when dining, when conversing with a 
friend. In the middle of crowded 
streets a man with wild, untidy hair 
would be suddenly seen to stop, at the 
risk of a collision with the bustling 
crowd around him, and write feverishly 
for two or three minutes on a piece of 
paper which he held in his hand. This 
was Beethoven, jotting down, perhaps, 
the theme of a sonata destined to be 
immortal. At a restaurant the aston- 
ished waiter would find the guest whom 
he was on the point of serving wholly 
abstracted from earth, with knife and 
fork and plate pushed ruthlessly aside 
and his fingers plying a lead-pencil in- 
stead, with which he dotted various 
pieces of paper, growling and mutter- 
ing all the time. This was Beethoven 
at his dinner; and many such a dinner 
he took. In the same way, if a friend 
were conversing with the composer, he 
might at any minute see Beethoven 
wholly inattentive to what he was say- 
ing, with his eyes fixed on vacancy and 
his thoughts absorbed in some musical 
motif. The best plan under such cir- 
cumstances was to break off the collo- 
quy and leave the musician to himself. 
One of Beethoven's eccentricities was 
to go out for walks usually in the pour- 
ing rain. The pace at which he walked, 
coupled with the peculiar weather 
which he choose for his constitutionals, 
made him a well-known figure in the 
Vienna streets, especially in the out- 
skirts, where he generally took his 
rambles. The people as he passed 
turned and looked at him with a puz- 
zled air, and the childrerj™yj the town 
called after him, “There gues Beetho- 
ven, who likes getting wet!"’ To these 
and similar gibes he was profoundly 
inattentive, because during his walks 
his mind was wholly occupied with his 
music. But on other occasions he was 
peculiarly apt to take offense. In his 
lodgings—he was a confirmed bachelor, 
living a solitary life—the slightest thing 
done to cross him, the most puerile 
cause sometimes, would induce him to 
give notice to quit. Such notices were 
always instantaneous in taking effect 

he was off the next morning; with 
the result that sometimes he was pay- 
ing for no fewer than three different 
lodgings at one and the same time 
which after engaging for a month he 
had abruptly quitted in a day.” 

oe 


Pupils from the junior and interme- 
diate departments at the Toronto Col- 
lege of Music were brought forward in 
recital last Saturday afternoon. Those 
who- took part were: Piano, Winnie 
Plews, Robert Dewdney, Edna McCork- 
indale, Maisie Nixon, Norma Barber 
Ethel Gates, Katie Greenshields, Mabel 
Gates, Constance Burk, Louise Arm- 
strong, Olive Hendershott and Gertrude 
Park; vocal, Miss Gertrude Bousch; 
violin, George Jones and Roy Coulter. 
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There was a large attendance at the 
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Methodist 


orga 
Church, East Toronto, on Monday night 


recital in Hope 
by Mr. T. C. Jeffers. The assisting 
artists were Frank Blachford, violin, 
and W. J. A. Carnahan, and Grace Lil- 
jian Carter, vocalists. Mr. Jeffers’ 
selections were received with much ap- 
preciatien, and the vocalists, who were 
in excellent voice, were encouraged by 
most liberal applause. : 
x 


The Mendelssohn Choir Committee 
beld their annual meeting last Satur- 
day evening, when the reports of the 
various Oucers were presented and 
adopted. The statement of the trea- 
surer showed that although there had 
been a largely increased expenditure 
for the season over that of iast year, 
there was in hand a substantial surplus 
which will enable the Society to en- 
large the scope of its work and give 
its patrons programmes even more 
comprehensive and artistic than any- 
thing yet attempted. It was announced 
that negotiations are in progress tor 
the engagement of an orchestra and 


artists for next season’s concerts. The 
following officers were appointed for 
the coming season:—Patron, Lord 


Strathcona; Honorary President, Byron 
E. Walker; President, W. H. Elliott: 
Vice-Presidents, Dr. Harold Clark and 
R. G. Kirby; Secretary, T. A. Reed; 
Treasurer, T. H. Mason; Assistant Sec- 
retary-Treasurer, Walter Bonney; 
Committee, Messrs. A, T. Cringan, A. 
L. E. Davies, J. M. Jellett, B. Morton 
Jones; G. H. Parkes, Walter Sparks, 
T. B. Richardson and T. A. Davies; 
conductor, A. S. Vogt; accompanist, 
Miss Jessie C. Perry. 

a. 


Writing in the “Saturday Review,” 
Mr. J. F. Runciman, who is often icono- 
clastic, and occasionally an eulogist of 
old times, in his musical criticisms, 
Says: “Italian musis is not vocal 
and never has been vocal. That 
true vocal music is that of Bach when 
he is not writing fugues, of Mozart 
when he is most truly Mozart, and of 
Wagner—music which, while  beauti- 
ful, makes the emotional effect of the 
voice of one who speaks under the 
pressure of powerful feeling.’” He goes 
on to say :—"If Mozart aid not load 
every phrase with meaning, as diu 
Beethoven afterwards, it was not be- 
cause his feelings were less acute, his 


brain narrower, his art less consummate 


than Beethoven's; it was simply be- 
cause he quitted this life just at the 
moment when the real artist in him 
had conquered the mere decorator. He 
had an intellect as vast as Shake- 
speare, and he wrote with Shakespear- 
ian ease, and had he lived ten years 
longer, the other musicians—including 
the mighty three, Handel, Bach, and 
beethoven—would have stood in the 
same relation to him as the other poets 
stand in relation to Shakespeare.” 
There is no accounting for individu‘ 
opinion. One may point out, however, 
that the majority of the world’s great 
singers are agreed that Italian music 
is essentially vocal, and that if one 
wishes to become a great singer either 
in opera or on the concert platform, 
the study of the Italian music is essen- 
tial. It is a vain effort in these duys 


to make people believe that Mozart was 


equal to Beethoven in depth of expres- 


sion, and it is idle to speculate what 


he would have accomplished had 
he lived ten years longer. The com- 
parison of Mozart with Shakespeare 
will strike most people as very far 
fetched; in universality of expression 


it is generally conceded that Beethoven 


Was the Shakespeare of music, because 
his language appeals to humanity, ir- 
respective of nationality. Mr. Runci- 
man may use the word ‘vocal’ in a 
sense not generally understood. By 


music that is essentially vocal he should 


mean music that is suited to the genius 
and capabilities of the voice as dis- 
tinguished from a mere instrument. 
Beethoven was not a_ great vocal 
writer, neither was Wagner, because 
they did not understand how to show 
the voice at its best. And in this sense 
Beethoven was not a successful com- 
poser for the violin, although the won- 
drous distinction of his musical thought 
makes one forget the fact in a great 
measure, 
x 


Mr. Rechab Tandy gave his first vo- 


eal recital of this season on Tuesday 
evening last, 


when the Conservatory 
Music Hall was crowded with an audi- 
ence who appreciated the expellent pro- 
gramme. Mr. Tandy sang himself, thus 
enabling those in the audience inter- 
ested in the art of singing to compare 
the progress of the scholars with the 
singing and interpretation of their 
teacher. The pupils who sang were 
Miss Elda Flett, Miss Ida Snarr, Mrs. 
Mina Ryley, Miss Lulu Bryce, Miss Ma- 
bel Chapman, Mr. Harry Graham and 
Mr. Ralph Douglas. They sang with 
good finish and distinct enunciation. 
Mr. Tandy’s songs were much enjoyed 
and, as usual, were rendered with fin- 
ish and expression. Mr. Walter Hun- 
gerford, pupil of Mr. A. S. Vogt, was 
very satisfactory in his rendering of 
Brahm’s ‘“Rhapsodie,’’ op. 79, No. 2. 
Miss Louise Tandy and Miss E. Flett 
were helpful to the singers as accom- 
panists. 
s 

Miss Johnston, a pupil of Mr. 8S. H. 
Burnett, appeared at Guild Hall a week 
ago last Tuesday and delighted the 
audience with her singing. She pos- 
sesses a dramatic soprano voice, and 
sings with temperament and good 
taste. 

* 

Mr. Rechab Tandy and some of his 
advanced pupils will give a concert for 
the Canadian Order of Foresters in St. 
George’s Hall, Toronto, on Tuesday 
evening next, 15th inst. Mr. Tandy has 
prepared a specially attractive pro- 
gramme of songs and concerted selec- 
tions for this occasion. 

. 


There is to be a spectacular and mu- 
sical production at Massey Hall during 
the latter part of Apri, in aid of the 
Consumptive Sanitarium. It is being 
produced under the auspices of the so- 
ciety ladies of this city, and promises 
to be a novel and brilliant affair. Fur- 
ther particulars will be announced at 
a later date. One of the features is to 
be a first-class orchestra, which will 
accompany the vocal part of the pro- 
duction and render an overture at 
each performance. This will also bring 
before the public a new conductor, 
viz., Mr. Harry F. Strickland, who is 
favorably known as an enthusiastic 
and sympathetic amateur musician. 
Several favorite soloists will be heard, 
among them Mr. Robert Stuart Pigott, 
Miss George, Miss Macdonald and oth- 
ers. Although the orcnestra is to be 
made up of the best professional talent, 
Mr. Strickland desires the services of 
a few experienced and capable ama- 
teurs, who should apply at once to him 
at 4 Victoria street. Schubert's over- 


ture, “‘Rosamonde,” “The Poet and 
Peasant,’’ “‘Maritana,” and selections 
from “The Fortune-Teller’ will be 


amongst the orchestral work. The or- 
chestra will number about 35, and the 
performers on the stage about 200. 

se 


Miss Abbie May MHelmer’s second 
recital in St. George’s Hall on Febru- 
ary 25th was attended by a very large 
and musical audience, who were not 
slow in demonstrating their apprecia- 
tion for the young artist’s convincing, 
eloquent and beautiful playing. She 
gave an illuminative rendering of Beet- 
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hoven’'s Sonata Op. 90, revealing intel- 
lectual discernment of a high order 
and a tone of beauty and tenderness. 
Moszkowski’s Scherzo Valse, Op. 49, 
came next, and was played with bril- 
liancy. Her second group contained 
Chopin’s tudy in A flat from Op. 25; 
Schumann’s “Warum” and “Prophetic 
Bird’; her teacher’s, W. O. Forsyth’s, 
“By the Sea,” and Rubinstein’s great 
valse in A flat (from. ‘‘Le Bal” series 
of pieces). These were all given effec- 
tive and characteristic treatment. But 
it was in her final group of six pieces 
that she rose to a height of techgical 
brilliancy. Leschetizky’s “Octave In- 
termezzo,”’ Schuett’s passionate‘‘Poeme 
“D'Amour,” from Op. 20, and the Schu- 
bert-Tausig March Militaire, were 
dashed off with sweeping precision and 
elan. Miss Helmer was several times 
recalled. Her third recital will be given 
in St. George’s Hall on May 17th, and 
not on April 28th, as originally an- 
nounced. Mrs. W. Heines Oliphant 
song three or four songs quite accept- 
ably. CHERUBIN 





By the death of Mr. George Crompton 
of Manchester, England, his famous 
collection of old violins has been offered 
for sale. The R. S. Williams & Sons 
Company (Limited), 143 Yonge street, 
Toronto, were fortunate in securing 
several fine specimens of the works of 
George Craske. Up to the present only 
three of these have come to hand, but 
they are. exceptionally fine specimens. 
They are on view at the above address. 
The other specimens are expected to 
arrive very shortly. 





A Bit of English. 





The intricacies of the English lan- 
guage are demonstrated by the story 
of a business man who, knowing noth- 
ing of horses, took his wife for a drive. 
He was anxious about the disposition 
of the horse he was to drive, and was 
assured by the liveryman from whom 
he hired it that the animal was per- 
fectly safe as long as the reins were 
not allowed to become mixed up with 
his tail. The city man hesitated, but 
was encouraged to proceed by the as- 
surance, “If you just keep the rein 
away from his tail he will be all right.” 
As he returned the horse in the even- 
ing the liveryman said: ‘‘Well, I see 
you have had no trouble.” ‘Oh, no,’ 
said the man; ‘‘we had only one shower 
while we were out, and my wife held 
her umbrella over his tail while that 
lasted.”’ 


SeeannEEEEREEEEnetinneachemnnaEee 


The Patient—Doctor, I want you to 
pull out that center tooth, and the 
second and fourth one on either side 
of it, and put a small whistle in the 
center cavity. The Dentist—Say, man, 
what is the matter with you? The Pa- 
tient—Nothing, only since that Russo- 
Japanese war has really begun I want 
to be equipped to pronounce the 
names.—The Philadelphia ‘‘Telegraph.” 
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OF MUSIC 


COLLEGE STREET. 
DR. EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director. 


The best and most completely equi build- 
ings devoted to music oe woes 


SCHOOL of LITERATURE and EXPRESSION 
Mrs. Inez Nicholson-Cutter, Principal. 
CALENDARS and SYLLABUS FREE 


MR. RECHAB TANDY 
TENOR 
Teacher of Artistic Singing. 


Conservatory of Music, 
Toronto. 


W. Y. ARCHIBALD 
BARITONE SOLOIST 


Conductor of the University of Toronto Glee 
Club. Open for ergagements in Oratorio, 
Concerts, Etc. 

Anvanced pupils accepted. 


Studio—Nordheimers’. 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 


CONCERT BARITONE 


Studio— Nordheimers, 
15 King St. East, Toronto. 


MR. J. M. SHERLOCK 


SINGING MASTER 


Studios: Rooms 5—8, Nordheimer’s, 15 King Street 
East. 


H. S. SAUNDERS 


VIOLONCELLIST 
21 Harbord Street, or Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


EDMUND HARBY, Mus. Bac. 


Teacher of Piano-playing at Toronto Conservatory 
of Music and Westbourne School, Organist and 
Choirmaster of Parkdale Presbyterian Church. 


GEORGE FOX 
SOLO VIOLINIST 
For terms, etc. address J. W. Baumann 


Rocm 3, Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 


BERENICE PARKER 
M.E.L. 


ELOCUTIONIST 
TEACHER AND ARTIST 





Studio— 














MR. H. M. FIELD 
PIANIST, 


28 Floss Platz, LEIPZIG 


P. J. McAVAY 


Teacher of Singing 


Studio- -146 Ossington Avenue 


HAROLD D. PHILLIPS 
M.A., Mus. Bac (Camb.), F.R.C.0. 


Organist and Choirmaster St. Paul's, Bloor East. 
Specialty— Composition and advanced theory. 


Studio —Nordheimer's, 


MRS. H.W. PARKER 
SOPRANO 


For Dates, Terms, etc., apply to 
Teronte Conservatery ef Music, Terente. 


CHOIR SOLOISTS 


VOICES TRAINED FOR CHURCH WORK 
APPLY TO 


EDWARD BARTON 


681 Spadina Avenue, Terento. 














Mis Mary Hewitt Smart 
S@®PRANO 


143 Yonge Street. 


J. W. F. HARRISON 





Whitby. 
Conservator 
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F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Doc., Musical Direetor. 


Students trained as teachers, also 
church or concert repertoire. 


Calendar and Syllabus on application. 


MRS. W. J. OBERNIER 


CONTRALTO 


Certificated pupil of William Shakespeare, London, 
England. PUPILS RECEIVED—Breathing, Voice 
Building, Artistic Singing. For terms apply— 

Toronto College of Music, or 14 Catherine Street. 








Pr) 
VOICE CULTURE 


Vocal Directress Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby, 
Vocal Teacher St. Margaret's College, Toronto. 
, Studio—Room e. Yooge Street Arcade. 


FRANK C. SMITH 


TEACHER OF VIOEIN and PIANO 
Stuflio—Toronto College of Music, or Williams’ 





Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon’s Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Teacher of Piano and Organ of Toronto 

of Music, Bishop Strachan School, and 
Branksome Hall. 21 Dunbar Road, Rosedale. 


MISS E. H. MOCKRIDGE 


TEACHER OF PIANO 


At Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan 
School and St. Monica’s School. 


Residence—No, 10 St. Joseph Street. 


SEBASTIAN H. BURNETT 


CONCERT BARITONE ORATORIO 
Voice Breathing, Lieder and Diction 


Studio—60 Grenville Street, or Toronto Col- 
lege of Music. 


LORA NEWMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 


Pupil of the world-renowned Leschetizky. Recently 
returned from Vienna. Concert engagements and 
a limited number of advanced pupils accepted. For 
dates and terms, address Nordheimer's, King St., or 
278 Jarvis St. 


J, F. JOHNSTONE, CM. 


PIANO, SINGING, THEORY, HARMONY, etc. 
Room 6, 269 Colle ge Street, Toronto. 


NORA KATHLEEN JAGKSON 
VOICE SPECIALIST 


Pupil of Frau Elizabeth Grosser (Zurich), W. E. 
Haslam, Esq. and Dr. Ham. ‘‘ Scored an unqualified 

















success.” — Mail and Empire. Studios — Castle 


ordheimer’s. 


W. O. FORSYTH 


irector Metropolitan Schvol of Music.) 
PIANIST and Teacher of the Higher 
Art of Piano-Playing, rar. ony, etc. 


Private studio— Nordheimer’s, Toronto. 


PowaLe HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 


Toronto Conservatory of Music, frome. 
terian Ladies’ College and Upper Can 


College. 
Add ress--496 Spadina Ave 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 


PIANO VIRTUOSO 


AND 
TEACHER OF ADVANCED PIANO-PLAYING 


Studio at Mason & Risch, or Toronto College ot 
Music. Residence— 2 Madison Avenue. 


H. KLINGENFELD 
SOLO VIOLINIST 
AND TEACHER 


306 Jarvis Street. 
or Conservatory of Music. 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Seloist 


Will receive pupils and concert engagements, In- 
structor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar Clubs. 
Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan 
School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 

Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer’s; Evenings, 
College of Music. 


A. T. CRINGAN, ts. Be. 


Teacher of Vocal Culture and the Art of Singing. 
Careful attention given to tone placing a 
development. 


Studio—Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Residence— 633 Church St., Teronte. 


Chrystal Brown 
Oratorio and Concert Tenor 


Soloist Central Presbyterian Church, Erie, Pa. 
Now booking engagements in Canada. 
Address— ERIE, Pa. 


MRS. RYAN-BURKE 


VOICE CULTURE 


Vocal Directress at Lzretto Abbey. 
—Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


DAVID ROSS 


BARITONE 
TEACHER GF ADVANCED SINGING 


Studio—32 King Street West. 
Residence—93 Howland Ave, 


MR. A. S. VOGT 


Teacher in the Advanced Grades ef Piane 
Playing. 


Address - - - Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


FRANK E. BLACHFORD 
SOLO VIGLINIST AND TEACHER 
Address— 


Frank Road, Rosedale, and 
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168 Carlton Street, or 
Conservatory of Music. 





RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
Directress and Leader of Berkeley Street 
Methodist Church Choir, 


Vocal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ College, Toronto, 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


130 Seaton Street, Toronto. 


R. and MRS. ALFRED JURY 
TEACHERS OF SINGING 


Tone placement and development of voice according 
to scientific principles, a specialty. 
Studio—s58 Alexander Street. 
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Whaley,Royee &Co,. 


LIMI 
[Canada’s Greatest Music House 


Everything in Sheet Music ‘ 
anp Musical Instruments 


Our collection of BARE OLD VIOLINS, 
"CELLOS, etc.. is THE LARGEST AND BEST 
ever imported into Canada, Inspection 
invited. 

INSTRUMENTS ALLOWED ON TRIAL. 


158 YONGE STREET - - TORONTO 


Special 
Values in 

Write for new Catalogue 

(free) containing list of noted 

violin makers, photo engrav- 

ir gs of celebrated artists, and 

pecegragese reproductions of 

ne Violins, ranging in price 
from $40.00 to $5,000.00. 


Special violins sent on seven 
days’ examination. Monthl 
payments arranged. forma: 
certificates of genuineness 
with each instrument. 


The R. S. WILLIAMS & SONS CO., Limited 
143 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


THE MODEL SCHOOL of MUSIC 


93 BEVERLEY STREET 























Vocal, Violin, Piano. Theory, Expression 
and Physical Culture. Meyers Music Method 
for beginners. Thoroughly competent staff and big 
standard work in all departments, For particulars 
call or write. 


Toronto Junction — 
College of Music 


MISS VIA MACMILLAN, Directress. 


Normal class for piano teachers opens Monday, 
February 8th. Send for circular, 
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ADRA LUTON, Concert Soprano 


A limited number of pupils received. Now booking 
engagements for Concerts, At Homes, Musicales, 
etc. Write for circular. For terms and dates apply 
to 221 McCaul street, Toronto. 1 to 3 daily. 


Toronto Conservatory 
...otring Quartette 


Mrs. Drechsler Adamson, first violin. 
Miss Lina D. Adamson, second violin. 
Miss Lena M. Hayes, viola. 

Miss Lois Winlow, ‘cello. 


_ 





Oper for engagements, Apply 71 Gloucester Stree: 





EDUCATIONAL. 


TORONTO 


SCHOOL OF PHYSICAL CULTURE 
AND ©XPRESSION 


SIMPSON HALt * 


CURATIVE EXERCISES under Medical Supervision. 


Private class or personal attention. 


The Misses Sternberg 


PHYSICAL CULTURE AND DANCING 
St. George's Hall 


Society Dancing, Simpson Hall, 734 Yonge Street, } 
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Saturdays, 8 p.m. 


ART. a 





/ 
MRS. DIGNAM | 
PRIVATE 8TUBIC also b 
Class Studies for Drawing and Painting 
42, @, 64, 45, 08 Union Leon Bulldog, | 


W. L. FORSTER 
° Studio will reopen June Ist. 
Studio—24 King Street West 


PYROGRAPHY AND WOOD CARVING 


sTUDIO 
W. Ernest McGregor. John |. Ridpath. 


Classes and Private Lessons. 
Room 40, Yonge Street Arcade, 














GBERMAN E, TOWNSEND P 
Public Accountant and Auditor : 


McKinnon Building, Terente 
Room 3210. *Phone—M aip 130 








RAILWAY TRANSPORTATION. 


TORRENS 








“ANADIAN +5 
vain OW Ya UO ene ye 


World’s Fair, St. Louis, April 30th 
to December ist, 1904. 


Through Transcontinental Service 


Leaving Toronto at +m daily (via North Bay) i 
or 


PORT ARTHUR, RAT PORTAGE, 
WINNIPEG, MOOSE JAW, 
CALGARY, REVELSTOKE, VAN- 
COUVER AND B.c. POINTS 












Winnl connecting with through First-Class 
Sleeper for Vancouver. 

Unexcelled Dining Car Service, North Bay to 
Laggan and Revelstoke to Salmon Arm. 

Fally Equipped Tourist Cars leave To- 
ronte at 1.45 p.m. on Tuesdays and Saturdays, 
and Nerth Bay at 10.30 p.m. Thursdays and run 
through to Vancouver without change. 

Berth in Tourist Car costs in addition to passage 
ticket from Toronto to 

Winnipeg, $4.00 ; Moose Jaw, $5.00; Calgary, 
$6.00; Revelstoke, $7.25; Vancouver, $8.50. 


For maps, time-tables and all information apply t 
any agent of the company, or 


A. H. NOTMAN, 
Assistant General Passenger Agent, 
TORONTO, 





OP RU aeaendars 


The Popular and Quick Route to 


World’s Fair, St. Louis, Mo. 


April 36th te December Ist, 1904, 

Upwards of seo distinct buildings making up the 
Exposition at St. Louis. 

Almost every State erects a club-house; almost 
every Foreign Nation a pavilion, ; 

Fifteen of the Exposition buildings are ‘' giants,” as 
are shown by the dimensions. 

Cost of Exposition, $50,000,000, 

Finest equipment, fast time, courteous employees — 
if you travel via 


GRANO TRUNK RAILWAY SYSTEM 


The Scenic Route of America, 

















THROUGH PULLMAN SLEEPER to 
OTTAWA leaves Toronto daily 10 p.m. 


For tickets, illustrated pamphlets regarding World's 
Fair, and all information, apply at City Ticket Office, 
north-west corner King and Yonge Streets (‘Phone-— 
Main 4209). 


First-Class Sleepers, Datly, Toronto to : 
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United Arts & Crafts 


Workshops: Toronto. 





The 






SR RI 


SOCIETY OF ARTISTS AND CRAFTSMEN who, 

in their own studios and workshops, design and 

manufacture special furniture, and by dealing direct 

with the public are able to sell exclusive designs specially 

made for the individual customer, at as low a figure as is 
generally charged for the ordinary run of stock designs. 


















Besides being Craftsmen in Furniture, Mantels, Metal Work, 
Lead Lights, the Society controls exclusive agencies in 
Irish Connemara Lace Curtains, Rugs, Tapestries, English 
and French Wall-Hangings, and all else pertaining to the 
comfort and adornment of the home. 



























Special arrangements have been made for out-of-town 
patrons who are unable in person to visit the Studio. Mail 


Orders receive prompt attention. An expert attends 
to each enquiry. 

















Samples of Materials and Designs Furnished on Request. 
WHEN DESIRED OUR REPRESENTATIVE WILL CALL IN PERSON, 































long time since I had visited Jingle. 
However, I determined instantly to in- 
terview Blankley. 

I began circumspectly. “I have ven- 
tured,” I said, ‘to take the liberty of 
coming to ask you a question.” 

Xen?” he said wearily, rattling in 
his pocket what sounded like two half- 
pennies. 

“IT wanted to ask whether—~—” 

“You're not from Snipper & Cutt’s?” 
he interrupted. 

cop 

He looked relieved, and 
hurriedly that he was expecting to be 
measured. 

“No,” I continued, puzzling my brain 
for some pretext. “What I wanted to 
know was—er—do you really write your 
--that is, is there any truth in that 
paragraph Eas 

“Paragraph?” he exclaimed. 
{| me? What did it say?” 

I invented wildly. “That you fre- 
quently leave your home for weeks on 
end, and bury yourself no one knows 
where.”’ 

“Did it say that?” 

“Yes, and it seemed so improbable 
that I ventured to hope you might give 
me a correct statement—deny it, in 
fact.’’ 

“Ah,” he said, “I see. You want to 
interview me.” 

I confessed, with some confusion. 

“Oh, is that all?” he continued quite 
jovially. ‘‘Weli, fire away. I thought 
at first you were a dun.” 
| I smiled and gazed knowingly round 

me at the sumptuously furnished room. 
| “Well,” I said, returning to the para- 
! graph, “is it true?” 

“Yes,” he answered deliberately; 
“yes, and no. I do change my dwel!- 
ing-place sometimes, and I don’t al- 
ways tell everybody where I am going, 
though they generally find out. You 
see, I believe that a variety of scene is 
essential to inspiration.” 

“Indeed?” 

“Yes. And things have not been very 
flourishing in the poetical profession of 
late. So many subjects are barred 
nowadays. The elusive vein, for in- 
stance, has gone quite out of fashion. 
People want something that they can 
get hold of, so to say. They like to be 
told, in poetic language, something that 
they themselves have experienced. 
That, of course, puts spring out of the 
running. Only very old men can re- 
member what spring is like.” 

“How about politics?” I asked. 

“Yes, politics are excellent, but there 
again the present time is unlucky. You 
can’t make a poem out of this Russian- 
Japanese business.’’ 

“Why not?” 

“Well, just read some of the names, 
any try. It’s precious difficult to make 
anything poetic out of Pyeng-Yang, 
Nieu-Chwang, Shan-hai-kwan, Chih-li, 
Antung—there are scores of them, all 
equally impossible. And local color is 
absolutely essential in these times.’’ He 
sighed. ‘Here is an attempt,’’ he went 


“Wynter on. 


z Liam “The Russian came down with a ter- 
= | rible bang 
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durability and 
in perfection 
of mechanical 
8nd tonal qual- 
ities.the piano 
| in question is 
| an exponent of 
the highest ob- 
tainable excell- 
ence in the art 
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Trade Mark 
appears on every 
GOURLAY PIANO, 
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is endorsed and 


On the peaceable village of Niu- 
Chwang; 

And shattered to atoms and hurled 
through the sky 

Were the towers and pagodas of sunny 
Chih-li.” 


J smeanitea we ~t] 7 I murmured my applause. 
We invite inspection of “Yes,” he said, “it’s good. But how 
. » , 2 : in heaven's name am [ to know that 
the GOURLAY I [ANO, OF | the last couplet ought not to run, say, 


will mail illustrations and ! And shattered and scattered, like sands 


of the sea, 
Were the towers and pagodas of sunny 

Chih-li? 
Even if one spells the words rightly, 
one can never be sure how to pro- 
nounce them.” 

“And yet,’ I said, looking again 

round the room, ‘‘you seem to make it 
do all right—your profession.”’ 





prices on application. 


AAS 


Gourlay, Winter & Leeming 


188 YONGE STREET, He whispered in my ear. “Let me 

tell you a secret. ese are not my 
TORONTO ae at all. They are Mr. Stavely 
Jingle’s.” 

“And he,’ I exclaimed, ‘‘with the 
kindly sympathy of a brother artist, 
has forgotten his enmity in the period 
of your misfortune, and offered you his 
hospitality? Noble fellow!” 

“Well, hardly that. We are not on 
speaking terms.” 

“And yet he shelters you?’ I cried. 
“That*is nobility, indeed!’’ 

“You searcely grasp the situation,” 
said Blankley. “Jingle owes two quar- 
ters’ rent, and——’”’ 

“And you?” ‘ 

“I am the man in possession,’’—C, E. 
Hughes in London “Outlook.” 


Hamilton Warerooms: 6 King Street West 


SEE ITS RECORD 


The President of one of the largest 
Stock Companies, whose wife has been 
cured by Viavi, said the other re 

‘The reason I had confidence in Viavi 
was because it has stood the test of time. 

VIAVI has a record of eighteen years 
behind it of having done the right thing. 
It Has Cured, Is Curing, and Vill Cure 
those who use it properly. 5 

It makes no mistakes ; it simply assists 





An Anecdote of Adam. 


Y recollection of my first meet- 
ing with Adam is a trifle hazy 
as to the precise date of it. 
There have been so many cal- 

J endars in my experience that it is 
Nature. ; - : sometimes difficult for me to fix exact 
Viavi feeds ; Nature cures. xe dates with that accuracy that I should 
VIAVL is the most popular and success- | ike always to observe. I do recall, 
ful curative medium known to Science. however, that it was in the forenoon of 
Don't keep on wondering what VIAN lis,|a warm, sunny day, such as in those 
if you don't kaow, but call, or write, and | days we might expect to find in the lat- 
let us tell you ; it will cost you nothing. ter part of June. Of course, being the 
ATE AAE feos te first man to appear on the universe, he 
VIAVI literature free. was the object of some curiosity to 
ais “ges me, and I paused somewhat in my 

RONTO VIAVI co march through the Garden of Eden to 

TO r . see what manner of thing this new 
Suite L, Confederation Life Bldg., Toronto | creation was. ; He woe siving on se 
' ain 3049 ank of the river, reading a copy o 
Renta Paes anc i Eden “Home Journal,” as I stopped, 
and I observed 4 look of great embar- 
rassment on his face as he perused the 
etiquette column of that interesting 
periodical. 
“Well, I'll be hanged,” he ejaculated 
euddenly. “To think that I should make 
when I called at the flat of my |&@ break like that the very first thing!” 


fxlent mt vy Jingle—another poet— “What seems to be the trouble?” I 
rien ave asked. 
and found myself face to. fo “Why. it says here, ‘Ladies frst,’ , 
Saoee ca See ten bards were deadly said ne A TS aeat aa . 
aware ly suppose that 1| Eve by some forty ¥ 

enemies, I could only Allfiats| 1 mention this little incident as a sort 


a en aes aa it was a | of vindication of one who has been very 
are pre’ , 








The Present State of Poesy. 


KNEW Heroix Blankley by sight, 
and, of course, I was well ac- 
quainted with his poems, so that 








old man,” he observed. 
suit ready made, and I must say I don’t 
see anything the matter with it, but 
Eve wants me to go and be fitted. She 
s 
business, 
gentleman should wear custom-made 
clothes.” 


“Very glad to. 


of his lips, “she’s 
knife and gone shopping.” 


lay in his reply to his son Cain, who 
asked him why he made the cosey-cor- 
ner out of Georgia pine instead of oak. 


ready father, “Georgia pine is softer.” 
--John Kendrick Bangs. 


he tailors? No; certainly not.” the 
explained | ¢ 
Massey Music Hall next Friday even- 
ing will 
enraptured audience. Her programme 
will be one of wide range and infinite 
variety, 


severly criticized for his behavior at a 
certain critical period of the world’s 
history, for it seems to me to tell much 
of Adam’s real nature. Whatever his 
behavior in respect to certain matters, 
I think he always sincerely wished to 
act the gentleman. 

Those who are accustomed to think 
of Adam as a very solemn individual, 
devoting his life wholly to the business 
of the hour without thought of any- 
ing else, are much mistaken in the 
main. I remember one afternoon com- 
ing upon him sitting alone in the small 
reservation that he had cleared for the 
occupancy of Eve and himself. 

It was some timg after the unfortu- 
nate incident of the apple, and Adam 
was neatly clad in a new suit of Vir- 
ginia creeper, which, I must confess I 
found vastly becoming. I congratulat- 
ed him upon his appearance, whereat 


he seemed much pleased. 


“I wish you’d say that to my wife, 
“T found this 


ays a ready-made suit may do for 
but for dress occasions a 


“Certainly; I'll tell her,” said I. 
But where is she?” 
“Oh,” said Adam, with a droll twist 


taken a pruning 


A. further evidence of Adam’s wit 


“Because, my son,” said this ever- 





Mme. Nordica. 





Mme. Lillian Nordica is personally 
most popular of the great divas 
hat come to Toronto. Her recital in 


attract a very large and 


ranging from Wagner's fa- 


ad 





mous “Call of the Walkure,” which is 
a wondrously thrilling production as 
interpreted by Nordica, to a group of 
Scotch songs, including “John Ander- 
son, My Jo,’’ “My Boy Tammie” and 
“Comin’ Thro’ the Rye.’ Schumann, 
Rubinstein, Gomez, Weber, Chaminade, 
are all represented on the programme, 
while there will be a group of three 
“nglish ballads by Hammond. 





The Mutual Life of Canada. 


The thirty-fourth annual report of 
the Mutual Life Company shows an 
increase of business and standing that 
must be very gratifying to the policy- 





holders of that progressive com- 
pany. During the last five years 
this company has nearly _ trebled 


its surplus, while its assets and income 
are almost doubled. Assurance in force 
has inereased nearly seventy-five per 
cent. The year 1903 was a banner one, 
being by long odds the most prosperous 
in its history. The end of the year 
showed an increase of insurance in 
force over 1902 of over $3,000,000. Its 
income increased in 1903 nearly $170,000 
over the previous year, while its assets 
show an increase of over $800,000, its 
surplus an increase of over $117,000. A 
glance over the table of figures giving 
the business for each five years of a 
existence is very interesting and in- 
structive. As one of the pioneer Mu- 
tual life companies of this province, its 
growth is a matter of public interest, 
being a good indication of the growth 
and development of the country at 
large. Of course the management of 
the company, to produce such results, 
must be sound and thorough, and in 
this respect it is fortunate in having a 
Mr. W. R. Riddell, and manager in Mr. 
George Wegenast. 








An Eminent Lecturer Coming. 





M. Henri Merle D’Aubigne, the son of 
the eminent French historian, will give 
three lectures in Toronto next week, 
under the auspices of the Toronto Aux- 
iliary of the McAll Mission—on Wed- 
nesday evening on “The Huguenots,” 
in Dunn Avenue Methodist Church; on 
Thursday afternoon, in Bloor Street 
Baptist Church, on “Paris, Old and 
New,” and on Friday evening, “The 
Religious Crisis in France,’’ in West- 
minster Presbyterian Church. A _ re- 
ception will be tendered Monsieur 
D’Aubigne by the ladies of the McAll 
Mission next Wednesday, at the resi- 
dence of Mr. J. W. Fiavelle, Queen’s 
Park. 





An Interesting Recital, 





A recital was given at the Model 
School of Music on Saturday evening, 
5th inst., when an interesting pro- 
gramme was presented. The pupils 
taking part were Misses Maggie Raw- 
linson, Gladys Sutton, Georgina Lind- 
say, Lottie Reynolds, Violet Dennis, 
Irene Maguire, Olive Purvis, Marion 
Woolings, Mabel Ferguson, Annie Mc- 
Neil, Marion Brandon and Master Fred 
Singer, Arthur Martin, and Elmore 
Meredith. The pupils were assisted by 
two of the teachers, Miss Emily Find- 
lay, A.T.C.M., soprano, and Miss Han- 
nah Black, A.T.C.M., reader. 





The Boys’ Home annual meeting and 
opening of the new wing has been post- 
poned until the 18th inst. His Honor 
the Lieutenant-Governor will preside. 


—_—— 


Some Taste. 





“Mandy, d’ye rec’lect how Henry 
Wiggins used to play marbles all the 
time when he was a little feller?” 

“Goodness, yes.” 

“Well, he hain’t got over his hanker- 
in’ after 'em yit; this piece in the pa- 


per ‘bout millionaires’ houses says he 


has one of the finest c’lections of Ital- 


fan marbles in the hull world.’’—Brook- 


lyn “Life.” 

























This is the time to make 
your Marmalade 


The Seville (bitter) oranges we have now are 
bright, clean, fine fruit, which make excellent Marma- 
lade ; and we offer customers a well tried Scotch recipe. 


Michie & Co. 


4 Telephones 7 King Street West. 


Gentlemen of the Black Flag 


INTERESTING. 
MORE SO THAN 


Sir Henry Morgan, 


Buccaneer. 


The most infamous pirate in the 


ARE ALWAYS 
NONE 


world. You can read all about 
him in the novel by that name. 
It is 141 GREAT TALE OF 
ADVENTURE into which a 


charming Love Story is woven. 





Written by CYRUS T. BRADY 


Illustrated ; Handsome Paper 
Edition, 75¢.; Cloth, $1.50. 





The Copp, Clark Co., Limited, % Publishers, % Toronto § | 







Barbers 
No 


Waiting 





BATHS MANICURING 
Canada’s Leading Barber Shop 


J. R. BEAMISH, *° 9 Richmond St. West 








Extremely Awkward. 





The Copenhagen papers publish this 
piquant little story: 

A prominent business man appeared 
at the office of his family physician and | 
communicated to him with great con- 
cern that his son, the joy and hope of 
the family, to all appearances was suf- 
fering from diphtheria. 

The doctor shrugged his shoulders in 
a sympathetic way: “Very sorry to | 
hear it. No mother’s soul is safe when 
that sneaking disease comes around.” 

“But,” continued the man, “the dear 
young lad has confessed that he caught 
the disease from the housemaid, whom 
he had kissed.” 

“Well, what in the world shall one 
say to that? Young people are very 
thoughtless,” remarked the doctor, dis- 
creetly. 

“But, don’t you see, doctor—how—to 
be plain—between you and me—I have 
also kissed the girl (the horrid thing); 
perhaps I, too, will be down with the 
disease.” 





Matinees 
Daily 


WEEK MAR, 14 | ecss's25. 


The Favorite Irish Comedians 


Callahan & Mack 


Presenting ‘‘ The Old Neighborhood.’ 
LEW BLOOM & JANE COOPER 


A Picture From Life. 


THE FOUR BARD BROS. 


Marvelous Acrobats, 


SABEL JOHNSTON 
World’s Htghest Soprano. 


THE PANTZER TRIO 


Wonderful Contortionists. 


THE TWIN NICES 
A Clever Musical Act. 














Some of the latest 
designs give ve 
chatming dress e 
fects in evening and 
reception waists. 

Some are very 
elaborate, with a 
profusion of lace, 
etc.; others depend 
for effect upon ma- 
terial, cut and soft 
finish. 


Our Shirt Waists 
are of the highest 





Ws) .. grade and finish. 
ae Ordered work only. 


M. FRANKLIN 


Tel. Main 175. 11% Richmond West 








New Goods and New Models 


In Costuming and 
Millinery .» % & & 
at 406 and 408 Yonge Street 
Mrs. Joan Bishop Miss Alexander 


Telephone— Main 3077 








GOOOOOSOGSSHS0S089O9960008 


fico. S. McConkey’s 


RESTAURANT 


CEPTION ana A\ Afternoon 
Rooms Tea.... 








EYE-GLASSES 


in all the graceful models. Particular 
pairs and care taken to give suitable and 
up-to-date forms. 


CHAS. POTTE 


83 YONGE ST., 
TORONTO 








14 |/MRS. MEYER’S PARLORS 


AT SUNNYSIDE 
are again open for engagements 
to large and small parties. The 
floor is pertect. Luncheons first- 
class only. For terms address 


P. V. MEYER, 


1801 Queen Street West 
Or ’Phone Park 905. 


If You Need 
to be Economical 


you need to know that 
it is false economy to 
purchase poor goods. 


= BOECKH’S 


Scrubbing 
Brushes 


outwear all others and 
are no higher in price. 
It will pay you to 


insist on being sup- 
plied with these good 
goods. 


Sold by all Dealers 222+ 


“Yes, by thunder, that is the next x 
thing to expect——” a Press Eldridge 
“And I kiss my dear wife every Commander in-Chief of the Army of Fun. 
morning and evening, so we risk hav- 
ing her- “6 - 
“Gracious goodness," exclaimed the NEXT Vesta Til Limited 
doctor, bringing his fist down with em- VEEK ly 
phasis, “then I, too, will have it!’ Caterers and 
Tableau.—Texas ‘Medical Journal.” Manufacturing Confectioners.* 











A Poet's Wit. 


* Peerless and Supreme.” 








The following amusing story is told 
regarding the Shah’s relations with his 
poet laureate. On one occasion the 
Shah read to him one of his own poems 
and asked for his opinion. 

“Pven if I deserve your Majesty's 
anger,”’ said the candid poet, “I must 
say that it is anything but poetry.” 

The Shah, feeling insulted, cried out 
to those who waited on him: 

“Take this ass to the stable.” 

After a little while, becoming calmer, 
he tried the poet once more, this time 
with a fresh set of verses. When he 
had finished reading the poet started 
to go away. 

“Where are you going?” 
Shah. 

“To the stable, your Majesty,” was 
the reply of the poet. 

This time the Shah enjoyed the joke, 
and the poet was forgiven. 


The Great Queen of Song in a 











magnificent recital programme. 
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MME. LILLIAN 


NORDICA 


asked the 











The Retort Courteous. 


Two stately dames (so runs report) 
From rival cities chanced to meet; 
Fifth Avenue the home of one, 
The other came from Beacon Street 





The latter lady looked upon 
The former as a parvenue, 

Nor took the slightest pains to mask 
Her supercilious point of view. 


Monday morning. 





She condescendingly let fall, 
Thinking an upstart thus to shame, 
That sundry of her ancestors 


T ‘ ' “Sentinel’s 
To Plymouth in the ‘Mayflower’ came ent 


time hymns,”’ says the 


“Indeed!"’ the other said: “I thought— 
I may be wrong—I won't insist— 
But, somehow, my impression was 
The ‘Mayflower’ had no steerage list.” 
—Percy F. Bicknell 


A 


The editor of the Winchester ‘‘Sen- 
tinel” recently visited the church at 
Washington which President Roosevelt 
attends, and sat near enough to hear 


singer.” 


| 
ce isc 
| 
| 


oe 


History's Jokes. 





Just a hundred years ago Napoleo 


shadowed. 


FRIDAY EVENING 
Massey Hallmar. is 
PRICES—75c., $1.00, $1.50. Rush, 50c. 


Public sale of seats begins 


ET A RR RATES| 


He sings loudly and heartily the old- 


editor, “but I am inclined to think that 
he is a better President than he is a 


Bonaparte became Emperor of France 
and the march on Moscow was fore- 
This year Louis Napoleon, 





719 Yonge St., Toronto 


Telephones—North 2004 and 2005 








Carnahan’s Drug Store 


PRESCRIPTIONS 
CREAR 


Telephone— Main 2196 
W. J. A. & H. CARNAHAN 
Chemists and Druggists 
Carlton and Church Sts., Toronto 





UNITARIAN CHURCH 


Jarvis St., above Wilton Ave. 


cation to Mrs. Thompson, 308 Jarvis Street. 








NOTICE. 








| A General Meeting of the Stockholders of The 
} Sheppard Publishing Company, Limited, will be held 
| at the hour of 3 p.m. on Wednesday, March 3oth, 
the President “joining in’? the hymns. | neat, at the offices of the Company, Sarurvay 
Nicut Building, 26-28 Adelaide Street West, for the 
purposes of receiving the annual statement of the 
affairs of the company, electing officers for the ensuing 
year and such other business as may be brought 





efore the meeting. By order. 
R. BUTCHART, 


Toronto, March 7th, 1904 Sec.-Treas. 








exiled Prince of the Second Empire, 
n | will lead into Manchuria the cavalry of 
This is-one way in which 
history plays her grim jokes.—The New 


the Czar. 


York “World.” 





Morning service at eleven o'clock, preaching by the 
pastor, Rev. J. T. Sunderland, M.A., subject, ‘*Think 
About Good - Not Evil.” Evening service at seven 
o'clock, lecture by Professor J]. F. McCurdy of the 
Toronto University, subject, ‘‘ The Portray of the 
Bible.” A cordial invitation extended to all—seats 
free. Unitarian literature may be had free on appli- 
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You know 
Julian Sale Co. 
Quality. 


No. 705—Olive, brown or russet 
leather, sewn in steel frame, 
brass spring lock, linen lined, 
with shirt pocket. 

24-inch, $8.00 











A Sketch From Life. 


HE window beside me was dim 

I with the sleeping breath of the 
passengers who in that long cor- 
ridor-car of the night mail were 

being hurried unconsciously towards 
the north; the cold, mysterious, un- 
known north, which ‘must surely hold 
perfection, seeing that since the very 


beginning of time it has polarized the; 


magnetism of the world and the imag- 
ination of humanity. 

As I brushed the dimness aside I 
could just see, by a_ faint, clouded 
moon, that a part of the north had in- 
vaded the south; for the snow lay 
white over the flat fields, chequered by 
black hedges, and as we slid past, the 
windows of the train lit up an endless 
procession of snowy squares, hard, de- 
finite in their uncompromising clarity 
of a few seconds as any obiter dictum 
belief, yet which passed away swiftly, 
like all else, into obscurity. 


There was a sensible lessening of the] s 


rattle and roar; the _ self-satisfied 
squares slid past more slowly; we were 
slackening speed. It could not surely 
be Crewe, I thought, as I peered ahead 


for any sign of that great spider’s-web ! 


which draws half the trains of Eng- 
land into its tangled meshes of lines 
and sidings. 


I could see nothing at first but the} 
chequered black and white fields, a} 


spider’s-web of Nature’s making, still 
harmless. Then faint light, diffused 
tremulous, showed me a line of white 
palings and two figures standing on the 
snow. The next moment, as we slowed 
down without actually stopping, the 
ljoor of my compartment was opened 
methodically by one of the figures 
which had stepped to the footboard. 











ally, pausing, indeed, halfway in, half- 
Way out, to call ‘‘Good-night, mate!” 
and receive the cheery reply, ‘“‘Good- 
night, and good luck to you.” 

Mé was a man about forty, thick-set, 
with a strong, good face. His dark hair 
Was very thin and lay close to his head, 













is if it were often sweat-dewed, and 
as he sat, silent, yet alert, } yore 
than once passed his hand over his} 


forehead as if that also felt the primal 
curse. 


I suppose I must have shown my in- | 


terest, for after a pause he began 
“Begging your pardon, ’m, for intrud- 
in’, but IT don't often ‘ave the chanst 
of getting to bed a bit sooner But 
Crewe she be chock up this Christmas 
time with trains, and they’ll bring us 


up at the distance, sure enough, you'll 
see, and then I in take a short cut 
’ome.”’ 

“Your wife will be glad to see you 
sooner than she expected I replied, 


for there had been such a frank relief 
in the man’s tone that a snug home, a 
waiting wife, seemed a matter of 
course. 


He shook his head with a smile. “I 
haven't been a married man these fif- | 
teen years; it ain't fair on ‘em, it ain't 
indeed, as I knows to my cost The 
latter came almost as an aside nd 


brought silence with it. Then he point- | 


ed suddenly to the newspaper I had 
been reading, and which lay on the 
seat beside me, and gave a laugh as 
if at some familiar joke. 

“No! there ain’t no coupling for 
shunters—none fair and above board 
as couplings should be, anyhow, till 
they makes 'm automatic. And that 
won't be never, I expect!” 

“Have you read this article?’ I said 
taking up the paper on which his keen 
eyes were fixed; “it seems to make out 
a strong case for legislation. If great- 
er security can be compassed, surely 

—'’ I paused, for the good, strong 
face showed me its secret in a second. 
Its owner, capable, steady, brave, led a 
life of fear. 

“There ain't much security to be got 
out of it, anyhow,’ he remarked sim- 
ply. “T’ve seen too many mates 
smashed up in a second for that kind 
o’ talk; but it cud be a deal more se- 
cure than it is. I tell you, this Christ- 
mas time, with all the trains late an’ 
early, an’ the waggins-loads of pres- 
ents, and wot not goin’ to every branch 
line on earth—Crewe'’s—Crewe's——” 

He failed in expression; but I had no 
difficulty in imagining what he meant. 
I could see in my mind’s eye the scene 
in which this man’s life-work lay, and 
as I realized it a great respect grew 
up in me for my companion. 

“Were you ever smashed up your- 
self?’ I asked. 

“Once. That was when I lost her 
an’ the child. She wasn’t, so to speak 
a strong sort—an’—well, she was very 
fond o' me, bless her! an’ it give her a 
Bort o' shock seeing me though it 










oui. 
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> other figure came in as methodi- | 
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Gentleman ’s Suit Case 


Occasions arise daily when the Suit Case is required by the majority of men, 
for short business trips or the man who is always on the road. 
Either of these Cases sent to you express paid on receipt of price. 
SEND FOR CATALOGUE 


“Tulian Cale 


Leather Goods& Co Limited 


105 KING S' WEST. 


pring Cleaning. 


WE ARE NOW BOOKING ORDERS FOR SPRING CLEANING. 


CARPETS CLEA ED & aie a 
WINDOWS CLEANED and storm sashes removed. 


Customers will receive prompt attention by sending their orders in early. 


Ontario Compressed Air Dustless House Cleanin 


AND 


The Toronto Window Cleaning Company, Limited, 
59 and 61 VICTORIA STREET, TORONTO 





neether of us being, so to speak, a anx- 
ious sort. It makes a man hate a red 
light worser if he wonders what she'll 


a woman; it ain’t fair, indeed.’’ Once 
more the shadow of an unreal joke 
sent a smile to his kindly, worn face. 
“So they ain't any coupling but the 
automatic for me in this world, at any 
rate.”’ 

The engine had whistled: we were 

slackening speed again. And now a 
steady red glare showed quite distinct- 
ly on the snow ahead. It lay like a 
pool of blood below the distance sig- 
nal, a pool into which the uncompro- 
} mising squares of light from the win- 
dows dipped slowly, and out of which 
they emerged still more slowly, yet all 
unchanged in their hard and fast clari- 
} ty, as the train slid slowly and more 
} Slowly into silence and rest. 
' A clock from some unseen steeple 
; hidden in the curious shimmer of un- 
een light which always lies over the 
{| spider’s-web of a big railway station, 
struck twelve leisurely. 

“Someone will be waiting up for 
| you 2” T asked suddenly, almost resent- 
fully, aS my companion was closing 
the door behind him. He stood there 
jin the fresh, untrodden snow, and 
laughed, quite a real laugh this time. 

“"Twouldn’t be much good if there 
were. When a feller’s bin shunting 
eighteen hours on a stretch it’s mostly 
bed he wants, An’ I’ll be in mine in a 
jiffy. I just cuts over there safe and 
easy, across them fields, without no 
danger signals, and there I am-——” 

“But have you had any supper?” I 
continued, impelled to immediate and 
active benevolence by the thought of 
| Various packets of eatables provided for 
ny own unearned refreshment. 





|} “Supper don’t count with bed,” he 
; answered cheerfully; “not but what my 
| landlady ain’t a good sort; leaves me 


out a bit o’ something cold when she 
knows. But I ain’t expected to-night 
by no one, thank the Lord! Good- 
night, "m. Sorry for the intrusion, an’ 
Wishes you pleasant dreams,’ 

He was off, and so Were we. He 
across the hédged, wuntrodden fields, 
| Nature’s network to enmesh her sons 


increasing shimmer of uncertain light 
| barred by flushes of red, faint shadow- 
ings of green, so faint, yet fraught with 
life or death. The very sky above us, 
With its patient watching stars behind 
the clouds, seemed shut out, shut off, 
and in the murk, semi-obscure, of the 


half the Christmas presents of Eng- 
iand in its meshes, the red and green 
planets of the signals were all supreme. 
| “Pleasant dreams to you!” 

Long after the speaker, let us hope, 
had found the bed which had brought 
such emotion to his uttering of the 
| word home—long after, perhaps, he was 
dreaming of automatic couplings in a 
| better world than this—I lay awake i 

the grip of a perfect nightmare. 
| Yet it was nothing more than a 
shunter’s everyday life. 

And even now, years after, when I 
read in the newspapers of an accident 
to a worker on the railway, I always 


wonder if death has at last brought | 


woman who once waited for him. 

For, thank heaven! that automatic 
coupling Hes in stronger hands than 
ours. 

The side-lights of our self-satisfied 
knowledge may pass unheeding 
through the pool of blood which lies 
needlessly about many a danger sig- 


| 
| 
| my companion home uninjured to the 
| 





nal; but there is perfection somewhere 


if not in the night mail for the north. 
—F. A. Steel in “Daily Mail.” 





The Open Doormat. 


(Min Yeung Tchau, Korean Minister 


in Paris, in a statement to a “Figaro” 


representative, says Korea will observe 


the strictest neutrality.) 
The Mikado (firmly seated on the 
King of Korea's chest)—Leave our roy- 


al cousin’s extremities alone, can't you? 


Get off him, he can't breathe. 


The King of Korea (faintly)—Pay no 


regard to my feelings, your Majesties. 
I’m only a poor Passive Resister. 


The Lady Om (Boadicealy)—Ah! If 


r 


only I was a man. 


Two Sides of the Question. 


“Why doesn’t he marry?” 
“He doesn’t approve of divorce.”— 
“Smart Set.” 


| The Tsar (dancing on the King’s toes) 


wasn't much more’n broken leg. So it | 
Wasn't worth it, you see, “m—not for } 


say. An’ as for them! it ain’t fair on! 


jin safety, and we through that ever- | 


great spider’s-web which had caught | 
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Express paid 
in Ontario 
and Quebec. 
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No. 712—Heavy olive brown or 
russet leather, lined with Irish 
linen, shirt pocket, double lock 
finely finished. 

24-inch, $10.00 












ir without removal. 


g Company, Limited, 


Telephone Main 1413 






How I Refused Her. 


| A Tale of the Twenty-ninth. 


O not, I beg of you, imagine that 
I approach this recital in a spir- 
it of flippancy. Even as I write, 

the bells of London are tolling 
the knell of February, reminding me 
that one short hour since my fate still 
| trembled in the balance. Could my 
mood, then, be aught but sombre? Is 
it likely, do you suppose, that in pen- 

ning these words I am animated by a 

feeling of sickly self-conceit? Perish 

the slamder. And now to my grim 
story. 

When I awoke this morning a craven 
thought, engendered of evil dreams, 
suggested to me that I should feign 
sickness. It would be easy, I reflected, 
to lie abed all day, and so escape the 
crouching Terror that waited for me on 
the threshold. A cup of tea, however, 
dispelled the momentary weakness, and 
I was presently towelling myself to the 
lilt of a love-lorn melody. After all, I 
told myself, London is large, fair wo- 
men pervade it, and who is she, for- 
sooth, among so many? Courage, mon 
ami! I emerged from the bathroom 








made my way to the office. Leap Year, 
indeed! The twenty-ninth of February, 
quotha! <A few short hours, and that 
black-figured slip should be wrested 
from my calendar, leaving me free to 
contemplate upon a quaternion of hap- 
py years. My business despatched it- 
self like magic; petty difficulties were 
disposed of in a twinkling; angry call- 
ers were dismissed with a genial suav- 
ity that rippled through their gnarled 
hearts like a gleam of april sunshine. 
In a word, I was irresistible. And to 
think that I had been affrighted of a 
mere Woman! 

At one o'clock TI strolled westwards, 
and gained my favorite restaurant in 
a state of sweet tranquility. Peter, the 
rubicund waiter, whose smile recks 
nothing of wars, or rain, or party-rend- 
ing policies, received me with extended 
hands and a rectangular bow. Fillets 
of sole, he recommended, to be followed 
by a little roast duck. I nodded care- 
lessly, and leaned back in my chair to 
scan the company. 

And then—Oh, my malicious angel!— 
I saw Her. She was sitting three ta- 
bles away, and had been watching me, 
evidently, from the very moment of my 
entrance. Fool, fool, fool that I was! 
; Why had I not feigned sickness? 

{| I countermanded the roast duck, and 
| played idly with the fillets of sole. Poor 
| Peter, who had married at the age of 
| fora, and now had a son at Ox- 
| 
' 
| 


with a little skip. 
"Twas with a jaunty air, too, that I 
| 
! 
| 
| 
| 


ford, watched me _pityingly. He 
thought, of course, that I had been 
banqueting overnight, whereas I longed 
, to tell him that, in all human proba- 
bility, I should never meet my bachelor 
friends again. Not that I intended to 
| relinquish my freedom without a strug- 
| gle. Prudently enough, I had arranged 
| to go with a man to the Garrick Thea- 
ter that night. There was just a pos- 
| sibility that She might iet me leave the 
restaurant unscathed. 

I paid my bill stealthily, seized my 
hat, and got up. Two steps I took, 
with eyes averted, and then an imperi- 
| ous finger called me to her table. One 
| of Peter’s understrappers, miserable 
| boy! brought me a chair. I sat down. 

“IT do hope,” she murmured, “you're 
not in a hurry.” 

“I'm afraid I am.” 

“Busy man! I mustn't keep you, 
then. But, tell me, are you engaged 
for this evening?” 

“Yes. I've promised to go to the 
theater.”’ 

“Really! Which theater?’ 

I hesitated. Then, ‘“‘The Lyric,”’ I lied. 

“What a pity! I was going to ask 
you to join our party. However, some 
other time.” 

“With pleasure,” I faltered. A few 
seconds later I was executing a tiny 
step-dance in the hall. The danger 
was past! The winter was over and 
gone! Rise up, my love, my fair one, 
and - On second thoughts, don’t do 
anything of the kind. Strand, cabby, 
and never mind my neck. 

The other man and I dined well. It 
was my first meal, and I chuckled to 
find roast duck on the menu. The 
wine, too, was in excellent condition. 
We waited in the foyer of the Garrick 
until the curtain fell on the first act. 

Now, granted ordinary conditions, I 
im not a particularly stupid man. Any 
other day of the year I should cer- 
tainly have asked her which theater 
her party proposed to visit. As it was 

well, there were three of them in the 
stage box of the Garrick. 

“So vou changed your mind?” she 
































And the quaint Corean muses with a mel- 


He murmurs as he contemplates the Ori- 


And in the Western Hemisphere the silent 


grim; 
He’s thinking of the skating rink or fish- 
And when he’s learned h 


He says: ‘‘Why should I study, when the 
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gushed. The second act was over, and 
the imperios finger had cut off my re- 
treat in the direction of the bar. 

“Yes. I remembered that I had seen 
the Lyric piece. Funny that we should 
meet after all, isn’t it?’ 

“Wery.”’ She lowered her voice. 
“These other two have just got en- 
gaged.” 

“Really? How interesting!” 

“Tsn't it? Of course, | must let him 
drive her home alone. I was wonder- 
ing if——” 

“With pleasure.” 

I don’t know what happened in the 
last act. I remember praying fervent- 
ly that it would go on forever. My 
prayer was unanswered, however, and 
we were soon squeezed together in one 
of those intimate hansoms. 

“You look pale,’’ she remarked. 

“Do 1? The play, probably. How 
good Bourchier was!” 

“Was he? I didn’t notice.’ A small 
gloved hand found mine. I glanced at 
the trap-door. 

“Why are-you so cold?” she breathed. 

“Such beastly weather,” I replied. 

“T don’t mean that. You know I 
don’t. Why are you so cold to me?” 

“{ don’t understand you.” 

“Yes, you do.” (That was the second 
time she had flatly contradicted me.) 
“You know that-——” 

“One moment.” I pushed open the 
trap-door. “Drive to Gretna Green,” I 
directed. 

The cab stopped. 

“Drive where?” growled the cabby. 

Tt was now or never, I sprang out. 

“The lady will tell you,’’ I shouted, 
thrusting half a crown into his palm. 

“Gloucester road,” snapped the lady. 
—Keble Howard in “Daily Mail.” ; 
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Disheartened. 





Oh, Russia’s sending notes with words 
that end in “off” and ‘‘vitch.’”’ 
And —* is very prompt with its re- 
plies. 
There's the prospect of a mix-up where 
of you can’t tell which is which; 
There are war clouds in the Asiatic 
skies. : 


ancholy mien, 
And feels much like a mouse that’s in a 
trap. 


ental scene: 
“I wonder what will happen to the 
map.” 


schoolboy sits 
And scans his book with an expression 


ing or base hits— 
Geography displays no joxs for him. 
s lesson, and he 
hears of doings strange, 
He is a most discouraged little chap; 


answers always change? 
They are always doing something to the 
map!” 
—Washington Star. 





Noah’s Discipline. 





-“Your children are so well behaved,” 
said Mrs. Bindad to Mrs. Noah, after 
the Noah family had established itself 
on the slopes of Ararat. ‘‘How do you 
compel them to act so nicely?” 

“Well,” smiled Mrs. Noah, “ever 
since we made that trip in the ark, all 
their papa has to do is to threaten to 
take them to the next circus. that 
comes along if they are not good.’’— 
“Life.” 





Then it Was Tommy’s Bedtime. 





Tommy Figgjam—Paw, what th’ 
Bible says is true, ain’t it? 

Paw Figgjam—Sure thing, my son. 

Tommy Figgjam—Don’'t it say “All 
flesh is grass’’? 

Paw Figgjam—Yes, Tommy. 

Tommy Figgjam—Then ain’t dried 
beef hay?—Baltimore “American.” 





“She did not wish to be an old maid, 
and still she detested the society of 
men.” “How did she manage?” ‘She 
married a clubman.’’—Houston “Post.” 
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Cor. Simcoe & Nelson Sts. 


THE GREAT SPECIAL 


Auction Sale 


OF.... 


New==>> 
Carriages 


The Property of 


MR. JOHN DIXON 


who is retiring from business, will be held 
at the Repository on 


Thursday, March 3lst 


At 11 o’clock sharp. 
WALTER HARLAND SMITH, 


Proprietor and Auctioneer. 








ONLY VENTILATED MATTRESS 





Mattress Perfection 


Nothing equals a ‘‘ MARSHALL MATTRESS ’ for 


COMFORT 


Nothing approaches it for 


HEALTH 


Ventilated—never sags- can't get hard—lastsalifetime. 


The Marshall Sanitary MattressCo. 


Send for booklet. TORONTO 
Factories—Toronto, Chieago, and London, England, 





The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. 
Births 








Inksetter—Feb. 17, at Alajuela, Costa 
Rica, the wife of W. E. Inksetter, a 


son. 


Goldie—March 2, Guelph, Mrs, Lincoln 


Goldie, a son 
Watson—March 4, Brantford, Mrs. A. F. 
Watson, a son. 


Caldwell—March 6, Ottawa, Mrs. A. Clyde 


Caldwell, a son. 
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Presented to the Annual Meeting of Policyholders 
Thursday, March 3, 1904 e 


Gentlemen,—Your Directors respectfully submit for your consideration their 
report of the business for the year ended December 31st, 1903, with the Financial 
Statement duly audited. 


We are pleased to inform you that, in all branches, the business was of a 
most gratifying character, and that the new business was largely in excess of 
that of any other year in the history of the Company. The Surplus earnings 
were such as enabled us to continue the same very liberal scale of distribution 
to the Policyholders as in the past. Thedeath rate was slightly in advance of 
that of 1902, but still much below the expectation. The Lapses and Surrenders 
have been gradually decreasing for some time, and for the past year were com- 
paratively moderate. 


NEW AND OLD BUSINESS.—The applications received for new business 
were 3,518 for $5,173,112, of which 47 for $72,500 were declined. The Policies is- 
sued were 3,333 for $5,011,300, and the amount of insurance now in force is $37,- 
587,551.58, under 25,730 policies, being an increase in amount of $3,118,631. 


INCOME.—The net premium income, less re-insurance, was $1,254,986.47; In- 
terest and Rents, $306,007.48; Profit and Loss, $76.08; Total Income, $1,561,070.03. 


PAYMENTS TO POLICYHOLDERS.—The payments to Policyholders were:. 
Death Claims, $253,586.95; Endowments, $122,587; Purchased Policies, $31,972.18; 
Surplus, $77,300.28; Annuities, $8,274.90; Total, $493,721.31. Expense Account, 
$282,728.43; Total Disbursements, $776,449.74. Excess of income over expedi- 
ture, $784,620.29. 


The Cash Assets amount to $6,882,953.83; the Total Assets are $7,298,552.12. 
an increase over 1902 of $838,772.04. 

LIABILITIES.—The total Liabilities are $6,676,224.19, including the requisite 
reserve of $6,617,714.89 for the security of Policyholders, computed at 4 per cent., 
31, per cent., and 3 per cent. 

SURPLUS.—The Surplus of the Company’s standard of valuation is $61/- 
633.46, and on Government standard, $878,466.00. The increase in Surplus > + 
$117,483.22. 4 

During the year the demand for money was active, and the funds were 
fully invested, at a somewhat better rate of interest, and in a clags of secur- 
ities entirely outside anything of a hazardous or speculative character. The, 
payments on Principal and Interest were unusually well met, there being only “| 
= overdue interest at the close of the year, most of which has since been 
paid. 

The Executive Committee examined all the securities, and compared them 
with the records, all of which were found correct, and in accordance with the 
statement herewith submitted. 

The Manager, Officers, and Staff continue to discharge their respective duties. 
to the satisfaction of the Board. 

You will be called upon to elect four Directors, in the place of the Hon. Mr- 
Justice Britton, Francis C. Bruce, M.P., J. Kerr Fisken, and Geo. A. Somerville, 
whose term of office has expired, but all of whom are eligible for re-election. 


On behalf of the Board, ROBERT MELVIN, President. 


FINANCIAL STATEMENT 
LEDGER ASSETS—Dec. 31st, 1902 ........ sees ce cece oe core + -$6,098,333.5% 


INCOME. 
Premiums (net) 5h ie gg chara cae e000 0% os sata 
ee eo errr 
Profits and Loss ...... sia” Sidhe etme eeuee eee ey ewe ciae 76.08 
————— $1,561,070 .03 


$7,659,403 .57 
PAYMENTS TO POLICYHOLDERS. 


OG a | 
Matured Endowments .... .. .....eee00 es 


122,587 .00 
Payments to Annuitants .. ......... , 8,274.90 
POLEDARGG JQMOIOR: 5.05005 (eis 0's assed 31,972.18 
Surplus paid to Policyholders . ........ ° 77,300.28 
———$ 493,721.31 
eat SOUMOE OVINE: .65.0%055 “5, Vela ewguaes cy Seis 282,728.43 


—————-$ 776,449.74 
$6,882,953 .83 





LEDGER ASSETS. 








Debentures and Bonds, actual value .... .. .. .. ..... $2,643,334.07 
PRN es 05s) <ssic's Gade Gade oes eens aa -eeee 3,931,019.12 
NOE NOM 5 Oi) ete, wane wid ea Re EG? A 792,833 .08 
Loans on Loan Company stocks .. ...... pans 10,000 .00 
Liens on Policies .. Parc toRtla teak ath souls eee 31,988 .02 
Real Estate ...... PoP ea eet eeu ae as es 46,504.85 
Real Estate, Company’s Head Office .... .. .... .... 21,032.61 
All other items, including Cash in Banksand at H. 0... 6,242 .08 
——— $6,882,953 .83 
BTIONO,  ACBRER. 50s ocinc:- »a000h anc rere ; ec 409,903.82 
TOTAL ASSETS ........ 4 oi iay Caan iia: bw an Migs balk anon $7,292,857 .65 
LIABILITIES. 
Reserve on Policies in force, 4 per cent., 314 per cent., 
and 3 per cent. ...... casa e ars . -$6,617,714.89 
AT) ORM EMR TANIMAOR. (60. ig” Sisie's «0hs00 4 bieieas 58,509.30 
$6,676 ,224.19 


Surplus Company’s Standard 4%, 33%, and 3° - $616,633.46 
Surplus Government Standard 43°/, and 33°/, - - $878,465.67 

Audited and found correct. 
GEO. WEGENAST, 


J. M. SCULLY, F.C.A.,{ ,. 44... 
J. SCULLY, 1 Auditors. Manager. 


The growth of the Company during the past year may be seen in the fol- 
lowing table: 


1902. 1903. Increase. 
New Assurance ives sleatd. aoe ae een Cen $5,011,390 $483,512 
POAGUATOR ER POTOR 5a 8k. bate ch  xeeeeeee 34,468,920 37,587,551 3,118,631 
TREAQIOD oc a a ads acs ha: che ane eee nee 1,391,098 1,561,070 169,971 
BEBE oc 5.00 A CPE owes. 400ene vans 7,298,552 838,772 
Surplus (Company’s standard) ...... 499,150 616,633 117,483: 


The record of progress during the past thirty years is shown in the follow- 
ing figures for each five-year period: 


Payments to 


Year. Income. Policyholders. Assets. Surplus. Assurance. 
1873 $16,435 687 $23,144 $5,624 $701,000 
1878 59,277 12,487 142,619 29,149 6,752,719 
1883 199,182 58,833 533,705 43,761 12,041,914 
1888 393,075 121,507 1,313,853 90,337 12,041,914 
1893 626,208 212,272 2,593,424 226,120 17,751,107 
1898 923,941 359,975 4,136,129 271,196 23,703,979 
1903 1,561,070 493,72) 7,298,552 616,633 37,587,551 


The various reports having been adopted, the retiring Directors were unani- 
mously re-elected. After a number of able and thoughtful addresses had been 
made by members of the Board, prominent Policyholders, the agents, and others, 
the meeting adjourned. 

The Directors met subsequently and re-elected Mr. Robert Melvin, Presi- 
dent; Mr. Alfred Hoskin, K.C., First Vice-President; and the Hon. Mr. Justice 
Britton, Second Vice-President of the Company for the ensuing year. 

(Booklets containing full report, comprising lists of death and endowment 
claims paid, of securities held, and other interesting and instructive particulars 
are being issued and will in due course be distributed among Policyholders and 
intending insurants.) 

W. H. RIDDELL, 
Secretary. 


Northey—March 6, Toronto, Mrs. John P. | Greer—March 4, Toronto, John Greer, 
Northey, a daughter. aged 43 years. 
Spence—-March 9, Toronto, Mrs. James H. | Lindenberg—March 3, Richmond Hill, 8. 
Spence, a son. H. .Lindenberg, late of H. M. 13th 

| Beomishuatareh 4 Winn F. M 

: Beamish—Marc ‘ nnipeg, a * 

Marriages | Beamish, aged 62 years. het 

Lord—Elliott—March 2, Galt, Eliza Goldie ; Hammond—March 6, Petrolea, William H. 
Elliott to Edward Lord. Hammond, aged 67 years. 

James—Shattock—March 3, Toronto Junc- 
tion, Marie St. M. Bennet Shattock to 
Rev. John A, James, 

Urquhart—Latchford—March 2, Toronto, 
by Rev. I. Tovell, Florence E, Latch- 
ford of Stouffville to John B. Urquhart | 
of Toronto. 

Graham—Kennedy—March 8, Toronto, 
Bertha M. Kennedy to Chris G. Gra- 
ham, both of Peterboro. 

McDowall—Riddell—March__ 8, 
May A. Riddell to R. McDowall. 


Deaths 
Darling—On March 6, 1904, at 2 sue | WwW. H. Ss TO N & 














J. YOUNG ‘Arex. Millara) 


The Leading Undertaker 
359 Yonge Street Phone M. 679. 





Toronto, 








street, Toronto, Grace, infant daugh- U. 

ter of Andrew ans ieuiee Darins: a. ndertaker 
MeMichael—Marc ‘oronto, Pliza YONGE STREET. 

Robertson MeMichael, aged 69 years. 343 as 
Leadlay-—-March 7, . Toronto, Reginald Phone Main 982 

Leadlay, aged % years. 


